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Posszs50 « of his Emily the 10 
of Barclay was complete: In her he 
ſaw a combination of beauty and vir- 
tue; ſhe was the ſole object of his 
love, and his wiſh was to make her 
truly happy. In reſpect to pecuniary 
affairs he was a philoſopher; he ſighed 
not for riches; he only wiſhed for a 
competency, and the liberality of Mr... 
ROS 11. B - Seldon 3 
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Seldon was equal to his wants. The 
true wants of man, he would ſay, are 
not many; there are a thouſand that 
are artificial, to fifty that are actual 

and neceſſary. I have a ſufficiency of 
wealth, and I have Emily I am con- 

tent with my fortune, and do not _ 
the greateſt ns on earth, * 


One night he -condbtted hats to ) the 
Haymarket Theatre, to ſee a new 
piece, written by the manager, which 
ſomewhat | attracted the notice 1 the | 
town. 


He cles her in the from of 2 ten j 
and ſeated himſelf by her ſide ; bur” 


during the performance he was ſur- 


wo and concerned to ſe aur cheek ; 


voice 


PROBABLE) INCIDENTS: J 
voicei falter: On aſking her the cauſe!” 
ſne bade him look in the oppoſite box, 
where he would diſcover it, in the perſon 
of her malicious aum, Mrs. Fever- 
ſham. Barclay accordingly turned his 
eyes to the other ſide of the houſe, 
and perceived the deſeribed object, 
who was directing her glaſs, with much 
faſhionable eaſe, to her injured niece. 
He begged his Emily to diſregard. 
this unworthy perſon, and not ſuffer 
her ill breeding and inhumanity to affect 
her. This encouraged Emily, who | 
had received only a temporary fhock, 
and ſhe met the gaze of Mrs. Fever- 
han: an ppt W N 
But chin entertainments 100 te night 3 
were no more regarded; a thouſand 
revartings thoughts came with force 
= IY B 2 upon 8 
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upon her mind; and though ſhe en- 
deavoured to aſſume an indifference, 
the effort was not altogether ſucceſsful. 
Pride, not pleaſure, detained her at 
the Theatre; ſne was determined not 
to give her aunt cauſe to triumph, 
however diſtreſſing it might be to bear 
her ſerutiny. When they returned 
home Emily gave way to her feelings, 
and burſt into tears; but it was only 

the weakneſs of the moment: Barclay 
entreated her to diſregard the imper- 

tinence of her aunt, and her face was 
again decked with ſmiles. After this 
ſne frequently met with Mrs. Fever- 

| ſham at ſeveral other public places, 
and was purſued by the fame curioſity, 
and by the fame vulgar, or rather 
faſhionabie, aſſurance. But Emily was 
proof againſt theſe little arts, and mo- 
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dern indulgeneies, . at en was 
little affected Of them.” 

t Sb wilt think me very Ghats 
ſhe ſaid one day to Barclay; * but 1 
am going to write to my implocabſe 
aunt, from whom I have received ſuch 
unmerited ill- treatment.“ 


« And for oh purpoſs, Emily? EET 


« To inquire "he my poor father ; 
for the uncertainty of his fate is _ 
diſtreſſing to be borne. I have thought 
of this expedienc ever fince I have 
beenin town, but have hitherto wanted 
ſufficient reſolution to execute it. If 
ſne has received any intelligence of 
his if,” continued Emily, wiping a 
tear from her eye, © ſhe is aſſured that 
B3 "WE 
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be is dead, ſhe will not, — am n per- 
N ſuaded, through motives of bumanity, 
conceal it from me; and if ſhe has 
obtained any information reſpecting 
his enlargement, ſhe ſurely will not 
refuſe to quiet my apprehenſions.” 


| «I know not that,” replied Barclay; 
«a malign mind is always fertile ith 
inhuman projets.” 4 1 


| « Whatever my ſucceſs' may be,” 
aid Emily, << and whatever the infor- 
mation, or ſentiments, of my aunt; I 
will borrow of you a ſmall ſtock" of 
philoſophy, and receive them with for- 
titude.” She immedi lately fat down, 


$3 339 + 
AED © DE 


and wrote the following letter: $7 
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1 doubt not, madam, but chat 55 
you will be ſurpriſed to receive a letter 
from the perſon who once reſided under 
your roof, and bore the name of 
F everſlam. 1 ſhould not have trou- 
bled you with it through trivial motives; Z 
but thoſe which now induce me to 
write to you are not of that nature. — 
The uncertainty of a captive father's | 
fate is a powerful ſtimulative : It) you, 
madam, have received any ingsIligence 
reſpecting the unfortunate man to whom 
I allude, I entreat that you will oblige 
me by. communicating it. This is the 
requeſt of humanity ; the requeſt of 
an anxious daughter; and I flatter my- 
ſelf that, whatever diſunion of ſenti- 
ment may have unfortunately ſubſiſted 
between us, you will, if in your power, 
124 ] com- 


| 
| 
| 
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[| communicate the 5 

| by, 8 2 1 925 
Madam, 22 8 

Your leone ee 

1 by EMILY BARCLAY.” 

th Emily did not much approve. her 

: letter after ſhe had written it ; her aunt 


ſhe feared, might miſconſtrue it, and 
diſcover inſinuation in it. And ſhe 
was averſe to ſolicit the notice of a 
woman whom ſhe fo little eſteemed. 
| She however ſent a ſervant with the 
| E.-£ letter; and on the following ay ſhe 
| _ received this reply: Ke: 1% N 


79. 1 im, indeed, ſurpriſed to reecive 
a letter from a perſon, who once reſided 
: 4 in 
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in my houſe, and whoſe impropriety 
of conduct was ſo glaring and manifeſt. 
But having committed a fault, there is 
nothing ſo deſpicable as perſevering in 
it; repentance, child, would have 
made you more amiable, and probably 
induced me to pardon you. I cer- 
tainly am not deſirous to enter into a 
correſpondence with you, and though I 
do not conceive your concern to be 
very great for the unhappy being who 
placed you under my protection, yet 
I ſhall condeſcend to tell you that I 
know no more of him than you. I 
dare ſay he died in priſon; and was, 
no doubt, previous to his death, treated 
with great inhumanity. Still it may de 
well as it is; he cannot now witneſs 
the errors of a diſobedient and ungrate :. 
ful girl, who called herſelf his daughter; 
; who. 
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who fled from the kind protection of 
her relations, and who may, probably, 
hereafter, when the days of her youth 
are paſt, and the charms of her perſon 
are faded, affect to be both penitent 
and virtuous. I addreſs you by the 
name of Barclay, which, I preſume, is 
only nominal; but when the heart of 
a perſon is vitiated the name 1s of little 
conſequence. | 


Emily -read this epiſtle lowly, and 
apparently with deliberation; the paſ- 
ſions however played upon her face, 


which was alternately red and pale; 


and at length the letter dropped from 
her hand, and her head fell on the 
ſhoulder of Barclay. The brutal man- 


ner, 
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ner, in which Mrs. Fe verſham ſpoke 
of her father, pierced” her ſoul; and 
her ſenfibility' was keenly excited by 
the inhumanity of this woman. The 
inſinuation likewiſe, reſpecting the 
legality of her connexion with Barclay, 
had its effect, * Wes to o add to 12 
ande.“ "18 


She wept; fhe 1 anti 0 
herſelf from fainting; but Barclay took 
the letter from her hand, and while he 
execrated the fiend that had written 
it, he endeavoured to ſooth the ſor- 

rows of his wife, and to inſpire her 
with fortitude. Emily was revived by 
his tenderneſs: His boſom burned 
with retentment towards the inhuman 
Mrs. Feverſham ; he reſolved to call 
upon that lady at her own hoſe; -and 
_- / | | / 


32 PROBABLE INCIDENTS. 
to expoſtulate with her upon her con- 
duct. The next day he accordingly 
went to her houſe, and having deſired 
a ſervant to ſay that a ſtranger wiſhed 
to ſpeak to her, he was deſired to walk 
up ſtairs; but not before he had heard 
the moſt violent abuſe beſtowed upon 
the man by this nimble- tongued lady, 
becauſe he had neglected to wand to 
her the nen s name. 


Barclay was iflued into an elegant 
room, in which fat Mr. Feverſham, 
ſwaddled up in fleecy hoſiery, and his 
lady, with a great number of pamphlets 
and news- papers before her. Barclay 
endeavoured to ſuppreſs a few unplea- 
ſant emotions, which were excited by 
this lady. He bowed both to her and 
Mr. Feverſham, when' the former, 


8 ſeeing 
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ſeeing a man ſo genteel i in appearance, 

rofe from her chair, and returned his 
politeneſs with a courteſy, deſiring, at 
the ſame time, that he would take a 
chair, and acquaint her with the nature 
of his buſineſs. © I am come, madam, 
(he replied, ſomewhat-- gravely) to 
ſpeak to you on a ſubject which is to 
me extremely intereſting, though to 


von it may probably, ener ne 5 


nent.” 


« I preſume; Sir (ſaid Mrs, Fever- 
ſham) you have no deſign, or inten- 


tion, that it 1 be ſo fl f 


ce Certainly not, 1 Ic will | 
depend on circumſtances that I ſhall: 
be obliged to mention, and ſentiments: 
that I am 9 to expreſs, in 


vindication 
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vindication of alovely' woman, who 
has . fallen under your 2 Aten 


4 Sir! (exelzimed Mrs. Fererham) 
this is very ange l. l ent 


ee And you may likewiſe ſuppoſe 
not very polite; but my buſineſs, 
madam, requires brevity, and I ſhall 
enter into without further doe oy. | 
My name 1s Barclay.” 


Barclay !“ (cried Mrs. Feverſham, 
railing her upper lip almoſt to the end 
of her noſe;) „if your name, Sir, 
be Barclay, I ſuppoſe you are come 
to inſult me. I had, very recently, 
a letter from a perſon who aſſumed 
that name, and I neither wiſhed nor 
expected to have it again reiterated" in 

| my 


| PEOBABLE/, INCIDENTS. 15 


my ears. I took you for a gentleman, 
Sir; but I find that I haye been n 


TO 2. 
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« What, madam 3 


To an itinerant player,” (ſhe re- 
plied, with a till greater contraction 
of the lip.) Barclay was not more 
aſtoniſhed at her vulgarity, than at her 

knowledge of his late profeſſion,”  - 


„There is a freedom in your an- 
ſwer (he cried) which differs greatly 
from the rules of good - breeding and 
politeneſs, and were you not a woman 


33 
— 


ec 


« A l bene Mrs. Fever- 


ſham) be more reſpectful, Sir. * will 
| not 
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not be infulted by a perſon WhO 0 
lately ſnuffed the candles in a barn, and 
ran the riſk of being indicted by a 


country magiſtrate under the vagrant 
act. I know you, Sir; at leaſt I have 


both heard and ſeen your name, as 
well as that of the creature who paſſes 


for your wife.” 


= Scurrilous woman! (cried Bar- 
clay, with indignation) you never will 
be equal to the object of your cen- 
ſure; you will never poſſeſs half che 


virtue of my Emily! 


— 


„Emily! What Emily?“ ex- 
claimed Mr. Feverſham, letting a thick 
quarto book fall on one of his gouty 
legs. 


« What 
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« What is that to you © * cried his 
lady, with aſperity ; “now you are 
anſwered. And, I will tell you what, 
Mr. What's-your- name, I think you are 
a very preſuming and impertinent gen- 
tleman. Your Emily! ha—ha—ha ! 
Yes, yours for the preſent ; but, by and 
by, you will argue, as Iago does, about 
the loſs of reputation : But I preſume 
your buſineſs is ended. John, come, 
and ſhew this perſon to the door.” 


« I will leave you in a few minutes, 
madam ; leave' you to the contempt 
you merit. But I will firſt offer you 
my advice,” 2 88 


« Advice! you W de ſpica- 


ins,” 


«OE: 11. c - « Hold, 
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Hold, madam z your mouth is 
cofficientl foul, without uſing any other 
epithets. ' Bluſh for your want of hu- 
maniry and - decency, and learn the 
practice of deceit, if you are now 
unacquainted with it, againſt the time 
when the brother of your huſband ſhall 
return, and claim of you the child of 
misfortune, that he placed under your | 
protection.“ | 


J will hear no more! Leave the 
room you are a villain!” - 


ec And you, though I ſcorn retort, 
are a diſſimulating and an uncharitable 
woman ; but I am the huſband of your 
niece, madam, and charge you to at- 
tend to this injunction. If ever you 
ſhould be inclined to mention her name 


again, 
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again, let it be with reſpect; ſpeak of 
her as rhe, wife of a man of honour, 
as a woman of unimpeached character 
and reputation; but ſhould you throw 
out the ſmalleſt inſinuation to her diſ- 
advantage, remember that the reſent- 
ment of her huſband ſhall involve you 
in perplexity, and fix an indelible ſtain 
upon your name. To you, Mr, Fe- 
verſham, 1 need not addreſs myſelf : 
I ſhall only ſay that you diſplayed little 
humanity, or fraternal regard, when you - 
expoſed your lovely niece to want and 
diſtreſs, merely to pleaſe an obſtrepe- 
rous and overbearing woman?” “ i 


Barclay Adder for no under reply: 55 
he immediately left the houſe, and we 2 4 
home to ſooth and comfort his lovel "ol 

"C4 CHAP A . 
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CHAP, II. 


BarcLavy did not receive many 
letters from Mr. Seldon, but the few 
that came from that gentleman were 
polite and friendly, He had the 


honour to receive an epiſtle from Miſs 


Caroline, 'who declared that the ro- 
mantic beauties of the country had 
ſtored her mind with the moſt beautiful 


magery, and that ſhe had already 
i * — written more paſtorals than Shenſtone. 
j wo n over the letter of the 


fanciful 


. * 2 27 
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. poeteſs, and did not doubt but 
that her recent productions breathed 
all the elegant purity and ſimplicity of 
the ſpecimen he had formerly ſeen. 
Barclay's employment was only to 
write occaſionally to his patron, and 
to inform that gentle man of the move- 
ments in, and ſuggeſtions of, the poli- 
tical world; but this required ſo little 
time, that he found himſelf able to 
enter into other employments, and he 
tried his talents as an author. Polite | 
literature firſt claimed his attention, and - © 
he appeared as an eſſayiſt and a poet, 
in one or two of the moſt reſpectable 
periodical works; but he did not yet 
wiſh to become an author by profeſs 1 
fon, and his ſmall performances were © 
ena 3 to the editors. Bü 
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what moſt advanced his reputation was 
a political pamphlet on an i on 
ſubject; it was diſtinguiſhed from thy 
many ſcurrilous bagatelles with whi 
the preſs daily teemed, and the vrofits 
that it brought him he threw into 
Emily s lap. | 


Mr. Seldon was aclighted with the 
performance z and his letter incloſed a 
bank note for the copy, and likewiſe a 
* panegyric from the pen of lady Mary; 
in which he found nearly an hundred 
of the longeſt words in the Engliſh 
language. All this was highly pleaſing 
to Barclay, Fame is as neceſſary to 
the happineſs of an author, as turtle is 
to an alderman ; if the efforts of his 
pen bring him approbation, his mind 
{| * ods his ideas Becoine more bold; 

and 
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and his imagination is again warmed ; 
bur if his pertormance is diſregarded, 
(and patronage does not always attend 
mbit) he is filled with gloomy reflec- 
tions, his ſpirit cannot riſe ſuperior to 
the apathy of the world, and neglect 
fuppreſſes all that intellectual genius 
had formed. 


But what ſurmounted every other 
conſideration was his introduction to | 
ſeveral diſtinguiſnhed ſenators, who re- 
ceived him with'warmth, and compli- 
mented him on account of his abilities. 
It had always been his pride to move 
among the great, and his ambition was 
now gratified. He attended ſeveral 
private levees, and ſhared even the 
public notice of the miniſter. But, 
though, his avocations became <aily _ 
155 C 44ĩé757ê ü n 
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more and more numerous, he ne ver 
neglected Emily, whom he loved with 
increaſed ardour. His affections were 
permanently fixed on her; he hadi not 
loved in conceit; he thought her the 
moſt amiable of beings, and to make 
her happy was his only wiſh. | Nor did 
he enjoy with ſolitary gratification the 
profits of his publications, He was 
the friend, the admirer of genius; he 
had been informed that many unfortu- 
nate men, endowed with all the intel- 
lectual gifts of nature, were pining in 
diſtreſs, want, and affliction. He heard 
likewiſe that a fund had been lately 
eſtabliſned for the relief of literary 
men, in ſuch humiliating ſituations, 
and that it was on a plan not leſs de li- 
cate than noble. — When Barclay 
thougbt ol chis inſtitution it was with 
P 


aon 
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great- pleaſure ; and he wiſhed that i its 
_ eſtabliſhment had been of an earlier 
date, that Orway, Savage, and Lloyd 
might have been ſnatched from the 
jaus of poverty and captivity, and the 

prodigy of Briſtol from the infernal. 
fangs of ſuicide, Heeven gave a tear, 
a womaniſh tear, to poor Chatteron, 
when he depoſited his e 
money. 


Among his great acquaintance, Bar- 
clay had the honour to gain the notice 
of lord Worlington. His lordſhip 
was warm in his profeſſions and pro- 
miſes, and frequently gave him an 
invitation to his table, which he ſome- 
times accepted. Lord Worlington was 
2 bn vivent as well as a. politician; 
many people called him a libertine; 

3-27-08 4 bet 
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but. he was never known to inſult alady 
of ſtrict virtue; and as to the poſſeſ- 
fion of half a dozen miſtreſſes, that 
was no more than faſhion allowed, 


Although Barclay lived in very ele- 
gant lodgings, yet he ſaw few of the 
gentlemen who honoured him with 
his notice there. This was owing to 
a motive of delicacy. Barclay adored 
his Emily; he was conſcious of the 
ſuperiority of her charms; but he wiſhed 
not to diſplay them to the glaſs of 
every libertine, or coxcomb of modern 
growth. So tenacious was he, that he 
had not even acknowledged himſelf to 
be a married man ; and, as a bachelor, 
' viſits of form could not be made to 
him. Emily went but ſeldom into 
publics: ſhe now being in that ſtate 

which 
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Which is ſo truly gratifying to thoſe 
who are united, and continue to love. 
But he did not keep Emily from notice 
fo long as he wiſhed ; and ſhe became 
e to a man whom he did not 
think a fit perſon for his lovely wife to 
be introduced to. This perſon was 
lord Worlington, whoſe attachment to 
the fair fex was well known, and 
| whoſe name ſtood foremoſt in the 
annals of gallantry. 


Barclay had perſuaded Emily to go 
with him to Drury-Lane theatre, and, 
at the commencement of the third a& 
of the piece, lord Worlington entered 
the box. - His lordſhip's ſalutation was 
hvely, and his glaſs was immediately 
directed to Emily, who fat attentive 
70 pe . while he aſked Barclay; 
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in a loud whiſper, who ſhe was D — 
Barclay had heard many pleaſanter 
queſtions than this ; and he did not 
half approve his lordſhip's manner of 
examining the face of his Emily, altho” 
he knew that it was more polite to 
look at an object with a glaſs, than in 
the vulgar and common manner in 
which our anceſtors made their obſer- 
vations. | 


Barclay was not jealous ; ſtill he did 
not like to fee Emily put to the bluſh, 
for ſhe was yet too unfaſhionable to | 
wear a glaſs, or to place her head in # 
how-d'ye-do manner to his Jordſhip's 
noſe. No! Emily Rill wanted polifo ; 
tze blood role in her face, and ſhe 
immediately turned her eyes on the 
ſage... ths lordſhip again repeated his 
| queſtion, 
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queſtion, in a louder whiſper, 7 Who 
is this divine creature & 8 


« This lady, my lord,” "replied 
Barclay, © honours me by bearing 
my name.” 


«" Hemph?* | Cd "bis lordſhip, 
looking ſignificantly, © you are a de- 
villiſh fortunate fellow.” 


Barclay was W ; he faw his own 
folly, and found that ſcruple had oc- 
cafioned miſconſtruction. — * Pardon 
me, my orgs he rejoined; but this- 
_— — 


« Is very lovely, and does you great 
honour.” 


— 


«« Your 
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& Your lordſhip is facetious as well 
as polite,” ſaid Barclay; © but I fear 
I was not ſufficiently explicit. This 
lady is Mrs. re my . my 
lord.“ | Te 


e Aye, now you are indeed explicit. 
Pray, my good Benedick, nn 
me to Mrs. Barclay.” | 


Barclay wiſhed he had not come to 
Drury-Lane; he felt uneaſy. Lord 
Worlington thought he looked con- 
fuſed; but his lordſhip knew that many 
things would confuſe a man, young to 
the world, and under ſuch. circum- 
ſtances as paſſing for a bachelor 1n the 
morning, and introducing a wife to a 
man of faſhion, in the evening, at a 
treatre. But his lordſhip had not time 
to 
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to examine internal affairs, nor ta think 
of thoſe things called probabilities; 
ſtill he examined the perſon of Emily, 
and thought her the lovelieſt woman 
his eyes ever beheld. Emily recovered 
from her firſt confuſion, and received 
his lordſhip's elegant compliments with 
grace; but when ſhe returned home 
ſhe declared that ſhe thought him a 
very confident man. 


. He is 2 very faſhionable many” 
returned *. NEL 


1 That does not enlarge my eſteem,” 


ſaid Emily; © faſhion and politeneſs : 5 


are not, in theſe days, ſynonimous. In 
ort, I do not like lord Worlington.“ 


The 
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The following morning lord Wor- 
Augton called at Barclays lodgings, 
and ſent up his name. Barclay could 
have diſpenſed with this viſit; ſor a 
moment he thought it ſingular very 
fingular yet after a little reflection it 
did not appear ſo. Lord Worlington 
was polite, and he would ſhew his 
ſenſe of the honour done to him. — 
But ſhould he likewiſe ſhew Emily:? 


She poſſeſſed beauty and attractions, 
and his lordſhip was. a man of gallan- 
try; but he was, donbtlefs, a man of 
bonour, and would certainly behave 
with politeneſs and en. 


« Pſhaw 1” ſaid Barclay, what ab- 
ſurd ſuggeſtions! I am conſcious of 


being faſtidious and ridiculous !” — 


Eronably my. readers will agree to this ; 
ſelk⸗ 
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Telf-accuſation; they will likewiſe allow 
that the greater care we pay to any 
particular object, the greater muſt be 
our reſpect for it. But Barclay did 
not merely reſpect Emily; he loved 
her more than any other Fan ching | 
-under Heaven. 


He went to meet his lordſhip, and 

Emily would have Ieft the room, but 
he begged her to receive his viſitor. 
Lord Worlington had a moſt infinu- 
ating addreſs; Barclay knew that he 
| had many follies, but he was affured 
chat he had ome virtues. The former 
ke had imbibed from a faſhionable 


taneous gifts of nature: he would 
have been a good man, had not a bad 
world ſpoiled him. — His lordſhip, 


— -:--- Dd "2 


education; the latter were the ſpon- 
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on this viſit, behaved with his ,ufal 
politeneſs, with his uſual freedom, and 
with -his uſual gallantry. He ran over 
the news of the day, and openly praiſed 
the beauty of Emily. Barclay bit his 
hp when he heard theſe encomiums; 
it was very free language, and it was 
ſome ſhort time before he recollected 
ihat it was the language of faſhion, + 


Emily was very glad when ſhe could 
withdraw without ſhewing a want of 
politeneſs. She at length wiſhed bis 
lordſhip a good morning, and quitted 5 
the room; but ſhe carried with her na 
great increaſe-of good opinion. Lord F 
Worlington was certainly a man of 
wit, but his morals appeared to her 
very —_— N 
wo Happy: 0 


; 
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<6 Happy, happy Barclay!” cried*” 
his lordſhip, as Emily cloſed the door, 
« where, in the name of wonder, did 
you gain this enchanting oreature? ne | 
Such a combination of beauty I-never. | 


before beheld! os 


. Your oiithipemraile i. is too ani: 
mated,” replied Barclay, half pleaſed - 
with the encominms, and half angry 
at the free commendation. 


« Pſhaw, pſhaw! Barclay, do let 
me expreſs myſelf as 1 pleaſe: 1 love 
animated language almoſt as well as x . 
animated women. When I was on 
my tour I abſolutely fell in love wich 
the Venus de Medicis; and d—n me is” 

I did not forget that it was a ſtatue, 

and poured forth ſuch a torrent of love, 

that my cicerone ran away with the 


D 2 „ greateſt 
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greateſt expreſſions of terror, and pro- 
claimed me to be a mad man.” 


That ought to have made you 
more cautious for the future.” 


< I tell you I hate caution, and cir- 
cumſpection, and all ſuch nonſenſe. — 
Let the flow -of my ſpirits be like 
the Rhine, and never let my tongue be 
directed by method when a woman is 
named. I tell you, Barclay, that your 
wife exceeds every thing real or imagi= 
nary, ancient or modern. - Cleopatra 
poſſeſſed not a feature ſo beautiful; nor 
could Lais, the Theban wonder, when 
ſhe excited the fatal envy of her ene- 
mies, diſplay a complexion ſo lovely as 
r 'K 
mee 
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Barclay did not like the latter allu- 
ſion; the emphatical pronunciation of 


the laſt word was very ſinglar. 61 5 


e She moves like a goddeſs,” con- 
tinued lord Worlington, with inereaſing 
volubility; “ ſhe ſeems to riſe above 
groſs mortality. There is ſomething 
Krial in her! She is a ſylph, an houri, 
a ſpirit of the ſolar orb! Sdeath, 
Barclay, what a phlegmatic being you 

are! How the devil can you look 
grave when the ſutzeet is ſo * 
rous?“ 


O, your lordſhip's inſpirations are 
ſo wonderful,” ſaid Barclay, with a 
laugh not altogether natural, that I 

am obliged to be ſerious, leſt I ſhould 
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irritate your brain, and throw "ow into 
a Paroxiſm.“ 


Lord Worlington ſoon after with- 
drew; but he continued till the laſt. 
moment to rally Barclay, who was very 


happy to with. his e a good 
morning. 
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BaRcLAx fell into a fit of muſing: 
Emily was worthy of the notice of 
all the world; but lord Worlington 
was too florid he was a man of faſhion, 
a man of gallantry.—“ He ſhall ſee 
my Emily no more,” exclaimed Bar- 
clay, withdrawing: his thumb- nail from 
his teeth. SH 


The next day, however, his lord- 


| ſhip's chariot was at the door; Barclay 


\. 


ſome face, Barclay concluded that he 
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was at home, and Emily, on hearing: 
his name announced, flew to her cham- 
ber. His lordſhip entered the room, 
accompanied by a young man, whom 

he introduced to Barclay as his bro- 

ther, —*© This is Euſtace Worlington, 

cried his lordſhip, a very ſtrange, 
melancholic perſon, and if you are not 
afraid of the effects of hy pochondria I 
wilh you to be known to him.“ 


« The acquaintance of Mr, Wor- 


lington,” ſaid Barclay, © I ſhall eſteem. 
as an honour,” 


The ſtranger bowed, and anſwered: | 
Barclay with politeneſs. From the 
feebleneſs of his voice, and the pale- 
neſs of his truly expreſſive and hand- 


Was 


10 . 


was labouring under indiſpoſition; but 
the voluble tongue of lord Worlington 
precluded any inquiry or expreſſion of 
concern. His 0 lordſhip's eyes: were 
frequently fixed upon the door; this 
Barclay noticed, and gueſſed. at the 


« And am I not allowed,“ cried his 
lordſhip, « to pay my Wm to Mrs. 
Barclay ? 2 


6 She is not at home, my lord.“ 


« Not at home? O, I beg your. 
pardon. The ſervant told me that ſne 
was with you; but I ſuppoſe he made 
a miſtake, or ſaw you tete-d- tete wit 
her enn 1 ſo confounded- cheis | 
| Faun, 5 


& Your 
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„ Your lordſhip's conjectures are 
always lively, but not always juſt. 
But I muſt confeſs that Mrs. Barclay 
is at a though ſhe is ge = 


* Indiſpoſed and ſneaks, of it with 
ſo much compoſure ? Why, Sir, if ſhe 
were my wife, and had only ſcratched 
her finger, I would have flown to the 
tomb of Eſculapius, and having raiſed 
his ſhade with my invocations, would 
have borne him on a whirlwind to 


England.” 0 Ain 3585 


. O, but ſhadows, my lord, cannot 
eure ladies; and though I know you 
do not want the ſpirit of knight 
errantry, yet you muſt not ſuppoſe that 
J am deficient in tenderneſs.“ 

« Tenderneſs ! 
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ce Tenderneſs! ha; ha, ha! that word 
will ſuit pune ſoft e- Euſtace.“ 43 
f n Lwl 

60 And it is 0 achpred to "chat of | 
Mr. Barclay ; it ſuits the mouth of 
every man, but it is beſt expreſſed by 
an huſband.” —Euſtace ſpoke theſe few 
words with ſome animation; but his 
voice was tremulous; a faint colour 
came upon his cheek, and he ſighed 
involuntarily. This lord Worlington 
did not notice; Barclay did; he felt 
intereſted, and hoped the ſpeaker's 
cauſe of depreſſion was not irremedi- 
able. His lordſhip ſoon after drove 
away, and Barclay regretted the depar- 
ture of Mr. Worlington, whoſe perſon 
and manners were fo very prepoſleſs 
ſing. Barclay ſtrove to cultivate the 
acquaintance of this gentleman, and 
| within 
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Within a month after their introduction 


they were upon the moſt friendly terms. 
Lord Worlington did not ſeek for the 
company of his brother; their cha- 
racters were different, and their diſpo- 
ſitions uncongenial. / The one was ever 
in queſt of pleaſure, and hurrying in 
the road to diſſipation, and the other 
was never ſo apparently eaſy as when 
he was either in ſolitude, or in the 
company of Barclay. 


Eꝛuſtace Worlington had been in- 
troduced to Emily, and had formed an 
ineſtimable opinion of her; he did not, 


like his brother, laviſh the words of 


adulation; but he admired her virtues, 


Ti 
s 4 
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and did juſtice to her merit. He 
dined frequently at the table of his 


new friend; but the food he took was 
very 


very little ; his few ſpirits were artifi- 
cial, and his health was daily declining. 
He was ſeen to ſtruggle with his fee 
ings; his ſighs roſe involuntarily; and 
frequently his tears, too impetuous for 
reſtraint, rolled down his face, which 
every day became more pale and thin.“ 


bd * © 4 — * a , 1 "yy > 4 ; oy « "© * 9 8 
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« ] cannot conquer theſe feelings,” 
he ſaid, one day as he roſe from the 
table, and preſſed the hand of Barclay; 
« were I ta attempt it I ſhould nor 
ſurvive the effort; I am convinced I 
omg nor.” | 


1 Do not attempt it, pt Bar- 
clay, * if you find relief from them. 
You will always ſhare the ſympathy 4 
— TERED 7 


e But 
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«© Rut it is you and your Emily wh 
ſo often renew thoſe ſorrows. I look 
at you and ſee you bleſt and happy. 

I mark the affection of a huſband; the 

reciprocalneſs of ſentiment; ] reflect 

on your ſituation, and my anguiſh in- 

reals.” F 


* Heavens ! '” cried Barclay, « ec you 
certainly wiſh us to 5 arb af 


« I do, Bussnely l moft fervently! | 
My miſery riſes not from envy; it 
ſprings from compariſon and retro- 
ſpection. I had once as fair a hope 
for happineſs as you have; but I was 
cruelly deceived. I expected to live 
in bliſs, but found myſelf environed * 
by calamities. thought to 0, 
_ O, G His body was e vi- 
|| nag dently 
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dently conv ulſed; Barclay could ſcarce- 
ly hold his hand, his cheek. became 
unuſually pale, his eyes cloſed, and Abs 
fell ſenſeleſs. on the . 5 


Barclay 8 ee alarmed; 
and Emily ſhrieked, and ran out of 
the room with terror. Medical aſſiſ- 
tance was procured, and about half an 
hour after he ſhewed ſigns of returning 

life and reaſon. Barclay delicately in- 
ſinuated that he wiſhed the ſurgeon to 
withdraw, but not to leave the houſe 
till his patient was reſtored. Mr. 

Worlington languidly uncloſed his 
eyes; he found Barclay ſupporting his 
head, and Emily in tears by his ſide. 
He was ſtill very faint, but he- was + 
fully ſenſible. At length he gained 
more compoſure, and talked more 

scaſonably. 


» - — þ * : 
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reaſonably. He expreſſed TR concern 

for the trouble he had occaſioned : — 
« But I ſhould have apprited you of 
my infirmities,” he continued, © and 
then you would not have been ſo much 
alarmed: I am often ſinking in this 
manner under my misfortunes; I have 
often the pleaſure of being bowed down 
by affliction,” 


ce Pleaſure! my dear friend,” cried 
aner ; „ lat is it you fay * 


= 1 have not miſtermed it: I am 

weary of life, but dare not fly to death. 

J await his approach. I look anxi- 

| onfly for his coming. I am- impatient 
to fink into thoſe ſlumbers from which 
we awake not. I pray hourly for eter- 

hal fo — and inerſſantly i im- 

6 plore 
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plore my God to call me to his pre- 
ſence, I ſhall ſoon be heard; I ſhall 
ſoon attain my wiſh; then, then, ye 
ſanguinary monſters ! ye murderers of 
innocence | Þ will appear in evidence, 
and bring on your heads that vengeance 
which is moſt to be dreaded.” 


The ſenſes of Mr. Worlington were, 
at intervals, imperfect ; his face was 
naturally very handſome, but his paſ- 
ſions now diſtorted it exceedingly.— 
Barclay deſired Emily to leave the 
room; he then endeavoured to ſooth 
Mr. Worlington, who only ſhook his 
head, and entreated to be conducted to 
his lodgings. Barclay accompanied 

him thither, and conſigned him to: the 
care of his ſervannt. 
* Vol. . HAY Bw 7 7 at For , 
"41% 
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For the ſpace of a fortnight Mr. 
Worlington continued very ill; but 
he would ſee no phyſician. Barclay 
ſpent half his time with him, as lord 
Worlington was gone with a party inte 
the North. Barclay's heart bled for 
the ſufferings of his young friend, al- 
though he was not acquainted with 
their nature. I owe you much,“ 
faid Mr. Worlington; but you have 
my gratitude. Your friendſhip is my 
folace. My ſorrows are ſcarcely ade- 
quate to the cant of them. My ſtory 
reſts with myſelf; but in your boſom 1 
will repofe my ſecrets. Liſten to = 
my friend: liſten . 3 


* Oh! net now,“ et Barclay, 
preſſing his hand; * forne other time 
I will attend to 586.“ | 
1 
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B ſhall never be better prepared : 
I hope I have not long to live; I think 
I have not; believe me, thereſore, to 
be a good Chriftian, and to poſſeſs 
fortitude and reſignation.” Mr. Wor- 
lington endeavoured to ſmile ; but it 
was an effort that diſcovered internal 
warfare. © I ſhall make my ſtory 
brief,” he continued; „ there is gne 
incident that dwells upon my almoſt 
ruined mind, and agitates my ſoul; to 
that, Ss : hal ne my e 


| rative.“ oF.” 


In Paris I became acquainted | 
with a Frenchman, of the name of 
Nourville; he had formerly been 4 
merchant, but had lately retired from 
buſineſs with a ſplendid fortune. He 
v, ft a Pariſian; he had ſpent the 


E 2 greater 
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greater part of his hfe, and acquired 
his fortune, at Lyons. Monſieur Nour- 
ville had been unhappy in his matri- 
monial connexion ; he married at an 
early age to a very beautiful woman: 
I ſpeak only perſonally; for ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſed the form of an angel, and the 
mind of a fiend. She brought Mon- 
ſieur Nourville a daughter; and con- 
tinued to live with him, in an apparent 
ſtate of happineſs and affection, till the 
child was five years old: ſhe then 
deſerted one of the beſt of huſbands; 
diſregarded nature, and abandoned her 
offspring : She eloped with a French 
marquis, and was ſuppoſed to accom- 
pany him to Italy; but the certainty 
of this cannot be proved; ſhe never 
was ſeen again at Lyons, nor did ſhe 
ever more appear before her injured 


huſband. 
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huſband. Monſieur Nourville felt in- 
finitely more than he expreſſed; he 
had almoſt adored his wife, and, tho' 
he was now convinced of her perfidy, 
and wiſhed to conſign her to obliquy 
and contempt, yet he found great dif- 
ficulty in the doing of it. But time, and 
the engaging ſweetneſs of his daughter, 


alleviated his misfortunes ; and long 


before the period I became acquainted 
with him, he had ceaſed to ſigh for his 
unworthy wife. When I was intro- 
duced to him it was previous to the 
revolution; but as I was maſter of 
myſelf and fortune, I had formed the 
reſolution of reſiding in Paris, or in 
ſome other part of France, for a con- 
ſiderable time. Marie Nourville — 
Mr. Worlington was agitated, Marie 
Nourville was lovely, but not more 
Ex” lovely 
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lovely than virtuous. Her perſon was 
enchanting; her mind ſuperior to moſt, 
women 's, and her manners excited 
univerſal admiration. I loved Marie 
as ſoon as I ſaw her, and uſed every 
little artifice to diſcover her ſentiments 
reſpecting me. I ſucceeded; and at 
length ſhe made a confeſſion that in- 
creafed my affection for her. Mon- 
ſieur Nour ville ſanctioned my addreſſes, 
_ and allowed me to conſider myſelf as 
the deſtined huſband of his lovely 
daughter. You may judge my rap- 
ture: I cannot, at this time, deſcribe 
It ; and indeed I dare fcarcely think 
of it. Paris ſhortly after ſhewed ſome 
ſymptoms of convulſion ; and the flight 
and captivity of Lovis and his family 
ſoon ſucceeded. But, as I had little 


inclination to return to England, and 
8 was 
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was conſiderably intereſted in the 
movements of the National Aſſembly, 
J ſtill lived in Paris, and every day 
brought me a new proof of M. Nour, - 
ville's friendſhip, and of Marie's love. 
The ſcenes of Paris ſoon diſguſted 
me : Liberty, whom I had hitherto 
beheld as a lovely goddeſs, now, ap- 
peared to me a hydra, too horrible for 
the ſight. The bloodſhed and murders 
that ſucceeded are too well known, — 
Monſieur Nourville was a Royaliſt in 


principle; but I begged him to be 


guarded in his expreſſions, and urged -_ 


bim to collect his fortune, as well as 


he poſſibly could, and to fly with me 
and his Marie to England. To this 
he would ſcarcely liſten; he gave my 
propoſal a negative. I ſaw that my 
lovely Marie was affected by the daily 

| E4 buccheries 
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butcheries and maſſacres, and that ſhe 
wiſhed to ſeek an aſylum in my coun- 
try; but I had too great a ſenſe of the 
duty that ſhe owed to her father, to 
urge her to a clandeſtine emigration. 
At length I was compelled to leave 
my Marie; the Convention paſſed a 
decree. for the arreſtation of all the 
Engliſh then reſiding in Paris. The 
dear girl appriſed me of it before the 
fitting of the evening was over. She 
begged me not to delay a moment in 
quitting Paris, and had provided me 
a guard to conduct me from thence. 
Monſieur Nourville likewiſe came to 
me with the intelligence, and joined 
with his daughter in urging my de- 
parture. He promiſed to join me ſoon 
in England, if it were poſſible for him 
to get over (which he did not much 


fear; 
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fear) and that J ſhould then immedi- 
ately become the huſband of his child. 
This argument had force: I preſſed 
M. Nourville's hand, and kiſſed my 
lovely and almoſt fainting Marie. — 
Though the night was advanced we 
found the ſtreets in great confuſion, 
and the man who attended me in- 
formed me that ſtratagem muſt be 
employed. The national guard fre- 
quently attended us: * Vive la Re- 
publique!“ cried my companion > bb 
« Vive la Republique !'' My guide 
hurried me on, and? 'we reached the 
ſuburbs without moleſtation, —< God 
bleſs you, Sir!“ faid my honeſt friend, 
and immediately left me. L knew the 
country perfectly well, and determined 
to improve the time as well as I could, 
and to make my way to the firſt ſea- 

port. 
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port. During my long reſidence in 
France I had gained a perfect know- 
ledge of the language; I was very 
happy likewiſe in the accent, and had 
always paſſed among ſtrangers for a 
native. I ſurmounted many difficul- 
ties before I. croſſed the Channel. — 
Arrived m England I conſidered my 
' eſcape as very fortunate. I kept my- 
ſelf private, and did not intend to 
introduce myſelf to my brother till 
M. Nourville arrived, and I was mar- 
ried to my lovely Marie, About a 
month after my arrival in London I 
received a letter from that gentleman, 
and likewiſe one from his daughter, 
by the hands of an emigrant prieſt. — 
M. Nourville had collected, with great 
fecreſy, the principal part of his for- 
tune; Marie longed to be with me in | 

England; 
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England; and they concluded with 
aſſuring me that they had already pri- 
. vately engaged a veſſel, and expected 
to reach England m the courſe of a 
month. This letter gave me inde- 
ſcribable happineſs, and J longed to 
fold my Marie in my arms. But I 
muſt relate only circumſtance: my 
head is again growing painful. A 
month elapſed, and I faw not M. 

Nourville; I faw not my Marie. — 
Another wore away, and my expected 
friends did not appear. I was agitated, 
terrified, and filled with horrible ap- 
prehenſions. At length the cauſe of 
their abſence was explained. O God? 
the thought of it chills my blood, 


agitates my frame, and almoſt ov er- 


throws my reaſon. Tone day took up: 
'a French paper in a reading room; L 
85 looked 
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looked haſtily over it, and my eyes at 
length fell upon the following para- 
graph. I will relate it to you though 
madneſs ſeize me. — © Among thoſe 
who lately fell under the guillotine was 
the beautiful Marie Nourville. She 
was once the admiration of Paris, — 
Her perſonal charms were ſcarcely ever 
excelled. She was accuſed with pre- 
meditated emigration and ſecret cor- 
reſpondence. Her death was ſhock- 
ing; and, owing to her ſhrieks and 
ſtruggles for life, ſne excited commiſe- 
ration in the populace.” — Father of 
righteouſneſs ! what were my feelings? 
At firſt they were fierce ; they heated 
my brain; but at length inſenſibility 
befriended me. Conſider the circum- 
ſtances, and form your own opinion 
of my ſufferings. I can talk no more, 

e 
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the ſubject has rouſed me. Monſters 
of France! may the fierceſt flames of 
hell environ you!“ 


CHAP, IV. 


| Mx. wottington ran wildly out 
of the room into an adjoining one, 
the door of which he ſecured ſo as to 
prevent any perſon from entering. — 
| Barclay's heart had bled during the 
recital, and the death of Marie Nour- 
ville excited pity and horror. Hg 
only wondered how that unfortunate - 
| man 


. 
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man had ſurvived the cruelties which 
had been inflicted on thoſe who were 
ſo dear to him. Finding that he could 
not perſuade him to unlock the door, 
he rang the bell, and a ſervant ap- 
peared, to whom, with a low voice, 
he expreſſed his apprehenſions; but 
the man aſſured him that there was 
nothing to fear, and that his maſter 
would, in the courſe of a few hours, 
come forward with ſeeming compo- 
ſure. This information, in ſome de- 
gree, appeaſed the perturbed mind of 
Barclay, and he went home, with a 
heart much burthened, and communt- 
cated the tale to Emily. It need not 
be ſaid that ſhe was affected; ſhe felt 
all that could poſſibly ariſe from un- 
affected ſympathy. _ A F:k 


9 


1 
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On the ſame day Barclay received 
a letter from Mr. Seldon, which con- 


tained an invitation for him to ſpend 


a month with the family in the country. 
This he reſolved to accept, and he 
communicated his intention to Emily, 
who was too deſirous of his intereſt to 
_ oppoſe it, although ſhe felt an un- 
pleaſant ſenſation when ſhe thought of 
remaining ſo long a time alone. 


Before he left.cown he-called upoh 
Mr. Worlington: That gentleman 
received him with a ſmall degree of 
pleaſure ; he was ſtretched upon a ſofa ; 
he would have riſen, but he was ſtill 
too weak; he would have ſpoken, but 
he could not; he, however, took the 
hand of his friend, preſſed it, and at- 


tempted to 3 While he made a 


motion 


N 
er 8 428 1 4% a a6 
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OY? 
mc on for "Barclay to Place himſelf 


by his fide, Barclay, aw, With con- 
cern, the ſituation of this amiable 
man; and he viewed, with ſorrow, his 
rapid decline. It was ſome conſidera- 
ble time before Mr. Worlington could 
ſpeak; at length, however, he inquired 
after Emily, 4 entered upon ſome 
ſmall topics of converſation. But his 
mind could not long be diverted; 
memory would inceſſantly turn to 
Marie Nourville, and baniſh every 
appearance of ſerenity from his face. 


tell my doctors,” he ſaid, © that 
their efforts will prove ineffectual, and 
that their ſkill is incompatible with my 
malady. 1 do not wiſh them to ſuc- 

ceed; for even if they were to remove 

che afflictions of my body, which are 

C comparatively 
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e few, how are they to 
treat my mind, in which the diſtem- 
perature lies? No, no! 4 ſhall ſoon 


« Away with gloomy anticipations,” 
cried Barclay; © out is lord Worling- 
ton acquainted with your Giruation i ** 


« No; nor even with the cauſe IP 
it. I would not truſt my ſtory with 
him, though he is my brother. I do 
not think that he is devoid of ſenſi- 
bility; but thoſe who are in the con- 
tinual purſuit of pleaſure are not proper 
perſons to confide in,” 


Barclay entreated Mr. Worlington 
to follow the directions of his phy- 
cians, and to cheriſh exiſtence, 6.F 
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Ty chat I am compe led to leave 


you,” he continued; your days will 


paſs in a ſolitary manner; but at my 
return a [ ſhall 1 to find aro 


Not me, my finds peebabiy my 


grave. The canker has fed like an 


epicure, but its food will ſoon be in- 
ſufficient.” Barclay found that it was 
| Impoſſible to remove the gloomy ideas 
of Mr. Worlington, and their ſepara- 
tion was diſtreſſing. The former ſug- 
geſted that his preſence might ſolace 
and ſupport his friend, who thought 
that they were now: parting to meet - 
no more. He did not expect to ſur- 
vive ſo long a time as Barclay would 
be abſent, and the manner in which 
he ſaid God bleſs you was particularly 
impreſſive, 

| On 
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On che next day Barclay began his 
journey towards the North. It was at 
the cloſe. of a lovely day when he 
arrived at the ſeat of his patron, who | 

was ſtrolling through an avenue, near 
the Park gate, juſt as Barclay entered 
it. Mr. Seldon received him with 
true pleaſure; but he profeſſed no more 
than he really felt. The traveller 
gaye his horſe to a ſervant, and pro- 
ceeded to pay his reſpects to Mre : 

See: | Fg 


. 1 0 is Wa PA Oi in 1 
dead * e baden. 


7 ; 


Ai pan my foul,” ſaid Mr. Seldon; 
«1 can ſcarcely inſorm you 


1 ” 4 4 14 7 > * A 1 ; > ' +t * 2 KA 
F2 Then 
3 - 


100 PROBABLE INCIDENTS. 


4-0 Then her ee Fre. 
is not at Nee 1 T el 188 


777 0, yes, ſne is; n ſcarcely 
ſeen her for the courſe of a month. 
She is writing a voluminous tract of 
metaphyſics; in ſupport of an eccen- 
tric Caledonian lord. By what I can 
learn ſhe is of the ſchool of Pytha- 
goras: She likewiſe firmly believes 
that Adam was a negro ; that the firſt 
generation had a * manner of walk · 
ing than the preſent, becauſe they ap- 
plied their hands to the ground, as 
well as their feet; and that if a man, 


in thoſe days, were troubled. by tbe 


impertinence of inſets, he could either 


_ cruſh them with his paw, or wiſk them 


away with his tail, Mighty conveni- 
i ent! 
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eum! Ha-ha-hi 1 Do you net think, 
Barclay, that nature degenerates „ 


Barclay could have Ebghed hésrtly; ; 
but there was a delicacy required in 
treating of the ſubject ; he therefore 
proceeded to inquire after Miſs Seldon. 


„Caroline is very well,” ” replied 
Mr. Seldon, and as fond of ſonnets 
and paſtorals as ever, I have built 
her an hermitage, and ſent into Wales 
for a couple of male goats. But I 
hope I have provided for her ſome- 
thing that will pleaſe her much better: 
J have fixed 1 a N huſband * 
her.“ 855 


Have 1 Ute boudur to know the 
gendeman ? * e A: 1 
F 3 hy I 
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I believe not; he is the ſbn of 
Sir Clement Carlford, a man of very 
ancient family. One of his anceſtors 
killed a hundred and ſeven men in the 
field at Agencourt; and one had the 
honour of diſmounting Joan of Arc. 
Another wounded Harold in the battle 
of Haſtings, and cut off one of the 


Monarch's thumbs with his broad 


Tword ; I make no daubt bur that we 
mall ſoon diſcover one of the family 
to have been king Arthur's cup- bearer,” 


Mr. Seldon laughed, and fo did 
Barclay; and their dialogue was ſcarcely 
finiſhed when Miſs Caroline, accom- 
panied by a gentleman, whoſe dreſs 
was military, ran up to them with evi- 
dent pleaſure. The poeteſs expreſſed 
ſatisfaction, and ge Barclay a very 
warm 
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warm welcome. « She was, glad, very 
glad to ſee him. What was the news 
of the town? What deaths of note, 
and what marriages of note, had al- 
ready happened, and were likely to 
happen! ? Had there been any new 
piece brought forward at the little 
theatre? Was the laſt new play pub- 
liſhed ? Had the muſes made any ob- 
lations ſince ſhe left town? And what 
was the ticle of the laſt new novel, and 


who was the author of it?“ 
* 


All theſe queſtions 8 was pre- 

pared to anſwer; but he could ſcarcely 
ſpeak the words No and Yes ſufficiently 
quick, although it was his deſire to 
gratify his fair inquirer as far he was 
able, Before they reached the houſe 
Ms Seldon introduced Barclay to Capt. 


7 4 Hepworth, WF. | 
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Hepworth. Barclay expreſſed his ſerſe 

of the bonour done to bim; and the 
captain (forgetful- of che advice of 
Lord Cheſterfield) ſaiĩd, that he ſhould 
Wg ren in his e 21 


4 


The in e to a bn 
of foot; his family was reſpectable, 


and he was about the hundredth couſin 
of lady Mary Seldon. He was more 
oraceful than heroic ; more attached 
to the ſervice of the ladies, than to the 
ſervice of his country. But it muſt be 
confeſſed that he was not a coward; 
for he had once met a petit-maitre in 
Fyde- Park, and certainly would have 
annihilated his antagoniſt, had not the 
ſeconds | interpoſed and affected an 
amicable adjuſtment. 


His 
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elegant; his eyes beamed with the fire 


 of—love. His teeth were | white as 
the dentiſt had power to make them; 
the cream of lilies preſerved the deli- 
cate colour of his hands, and he was 
perfumed with every eſſence that could 
pleaſe the ſenſe of ſmelling. 


* 
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N 


CHAP. V. 
Wurd Barclay's arrival was an- 
nounced to lady Mary, ſhe called a 
ſmile upon her face; ſhe had not been 
ſcen to ſmile before for full two months. 
She laid aſide her pen; folded vp her 
M. S. S. and told the aſtoniſhed ſervant 
that ſhe ſhould dine below. Barclay 
| ſtood very high in her favour ; and, to 
do her juſtice, ſhe had never neglected 
merit, though it appeared in the moſt 
ordinary externals. When ſhe met 
Ss 


Faduanis wWefbewrs 65 
| Barclay ſhe put forth her hand, and 
expreſſed herſelf glad to ſee him. 

At table ſhe paid more attention to 


him than any other perſon ; ſhe talked 


ro him in a familiar ſtrain, although the 
addreſſed herſelf with dignity and gra- 
vity to captain Hepworth, and alſo to 
Mr. Carlford, who was more intent 
upon the ſmiles of Mifs Caroline than 
upon the luxuries of che table. 


When the cloth was — con- 


verſation became more general, and 


was as agreeable as à female philoſo- 
pher, a politician, a ſing ſong lady, 
an ogling lover, and a beau A 
could make 1 i 


40 Ae ” ſaid Miſs Caroline, ad- 


dreſſing Barclay, « is the ns 


= 0 | Lover , 
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Lover publiſned ? I am-impatient to 

nds it. bam: n it was "my an 

3 * ad Mis ee lady 

Mary, that you would not expreſs 

ſo much eagerneſs upon ſuch inſipid 

ſubjects. Any body may write 'a 

Novel, and I am ſure none but fooliſh 

people will read productions of Ne | 
nature,” 


ce Why, they are fit for none but 
the ladies,” ſaid Mr. Seldon ; they are 
ſuited to the female capacity, and the 
language being ſuperficial, like their 
minds, they are the only ſpecies of lite- 
rature in which women can be com- 
n g a 0 


2 . 
29911 
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There was no intentional affront in 
theſe, words ; but ſtill there was an 
affront, and the blood roſe in the checks 
of lady Mary. Do you mean to 
infer, Sir, ſhe. cried, that the un- 
derſtanding of a woman is inferior to 
that of a man? That her mind is 
vweaker? That her conceptions are leſs 
4518 Or that the powers of en 
„ | 


5% Kenraoly [ mean not to infer all 
this,” interrupted Mr. Seldon; cons 
caption and. . J allow oy: F | 


ec a me, „Sir; 2” 


« Not py ow madam, but the 
whole ſex; they can ſpeak. 3 
thin kprettily, and write prettily.“ 

cc To 
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f eee we can, as Mic 
Caroline. oi $193 343 439644 ARZT! 

£5 21'S s 7 | 5 
C All theſe 3 can ed dads 
but with them end the attributes of 
nature. Many women are ingenious, 
but few are wiſe; and thoſe who pre- 
tend to a pre- eminence of knowledge 
too often betray their folly, which 
otherwiſe might have been concealed.” 


©« Very well, Sir,” ſaid lady Mary; 
c finely argued! But pray,” ſomething 
ſeemed to riſe in her throat, and it 
was ſeveral ſeconds before ſhe could 
ſwallow it: © But, pray, are there 20 
exceptions * PAS Very few. You 
are reſolutely bent on cenſure; Sir, 
cried lady Mary; © but I aver that che : 
intellectual ny. of # woman is 

equal, 
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equal, if not, ſuperior, to that of a 
man. Look at our Piozzis, at our 
Williams', and at our Wollſtoncrafis.” 
Fes, and at our Smiths; at our 
Radcliffs, ' at our ne _ _ our 
RS ä Ee 21390 1 ee 


. 
J - 4 » 
+ 3 'L * 


« Hold your tongue, Caroline: 
cried lady Mary; „ am not talking 
of poeteſſes. Captain Hepworth, what 
is your opinion of thoſe whom you 


men arrogantly call the weaker ſex 7” 3 5 


= My opinion,” faid the raptain, 
endeavouring to ſbew his white teeth, 
« js, that they are all very lovely: crea= 
tures,” 


: . y 7 
* we # be + F 

* 4 

« Pho 
4 ”# - 4 © * „ 0 5 
* * 
# 
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. Pho! pho !” cried lady Mary ; 
40 * what do you. think of their minds?” 


4 think alſo that they — very 
lovely minds,” ſaid the captain, with 
an affected man- milliner's ſmile. Lady 
Mary toſſed her head, and Barclay 
thought he heard her mutter that eb. | 
thet which is faid to wound a man's 
ſenſibility, more than any other that 

implies eicher villany or diſhonour, — 
"Bk She, however, aſked Mr. Carlford what 
his ideas were on the ſubject? 


« ] entertain the utmoſt reſpecl and 
veneration for the ſex,” anſwered Mr. 
Carlford, while his eyes were glanced 
with much import towards Miſs Caro- 
line; „I believe that they have more 
genius than the world is inclined to 
allow 
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allow them.“ Lady Mary filed ap- 
probation, and demanded the"Spinion 
of . 


# ? 
, ; : > +F% , $4 


l an 30 it to you gecly; and 
with great pleafure,” he cried; 1 
have ever conſidered women den 
capable of charming the mind with 
ſentiment, as of pleaſing the eye with 


beauty. I am not one of thoſe men 


who regard women merely as ceconos 
mical houſewives, good nurſes, and 
pretty makers of verſes. Theſe are 
but contracted ideas, much too con- 
tracted for the ſubject. ] ſeriouſly 
believe that the ſex alluded to are 
poſſeſſed of full mental capacity, 'and 
that they ſuffer merely through the 
want of education. I could, with plea- 
ſuro, dilkuſs the ſubjeR; for my thoughts 


vol. 11, G have 
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haye; bern frequently. turned. tenets 
it, and I have given it no trivial con- 
ſideration. But J will not at this time 
obtrude ; I ſhall only ſay that, I believe, 
a woman may, and that I:knaw'no 
reaſon why. ſhe ſhould not, be converſant 
in every ſpecies of literature; and 
that her intellects are adapted as well 
to moral philoſophy, political diſcuſ- 
fion, and the higher flights of epic 
poetry, as to novels, . or ron- 
deaus. | | 


« Excellent « champis! 155 a lady 
Mary. | 17 5 


— o_ 


ec Braviſlimo b. — exclaimed Miſs 
Caroline, . FTE: 


5 


Captain 
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Captain Hepworth again ſhewed 
his teeth, and Mr. Carlford W 
aloud. But the captain did not ſnẽ 
his pleaſure in that brutal manner; he 
recollected that lord Cheſterfield ſays, 
a well-bred man never laughs at any 
thing; he knew himſelf to be a well- 
bred man; he therefore owly ſmiled. 
Lady Mary triumphed, and directed 
the moſt poignant looks to Mr. Sel- 
don. You ſee, Sir, ſhe cried, 
« what mighty profits you have gained 
by your controverſy. For the future 
examine your hypotheſis with atten- 
tion, and advance nothing without due 
conſideration, 1 ſincerely wiſh, Sir, 


that, in a debated queſtion, you DF. = 


never make ſo ſolitary an pants: in 
the Houſe of Commons.“ 


6 2 40 Thank! 


CS 
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c. Thank you, madam; but 1 flatter 
myſelf I ſhall' never be ridiculous in 
the place you allude to: Indeed I do 
not know what the oonſequenee might 
* if . were to . ene 6:4 
11335 Mary GENT not be put into 

ill-humour by this farcaſm; ſhe be- 
came lively, and almoſt coquetted with 
Barclay, who had gained of her the 
very beſt opinion that ſhe- had ever 
beſtowed: ae: 2 an e ee 


The ladies at Wund e eb | 
left the gentlemen to the enjoyment 
of the bottle; convivial mirth ſoon 
reigned without reſtraint, aud wit and 
good humour conſtituted the ſpirit of 
the little party. Barclay did not much: 
like captain Hepworth; his manners 

were 
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were abſurd, and frequently infignifi- 
cant, and he ſeemed better adapted 
to wield a needle than' a ſword ; fitter 
for a fancy-dreis maker than an officer 
in the Britiſh army, But Barclay was 
better pleaſed with Mr. Carlford, who 
poſſeſſed a tolerable goed underſtand- 
ing, and a perfectly good diſpoſition ; 
he was ſincere in what he ſaid, and 
brief and lively in his exprefiions. — 
But Barclay envied not the good for- 
tune of Mr. Carlford; and though no 
Jeſs a ſum than £30,000 was to en- 
hance the value off Miſs Caroline's 

charms, yet, compared to the woman 
who poſſeſſed his heart, che object ** 
not aehrales: f 


* 4 f . — 3 
of " © 


„ AP. 
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CHAP, VI. 


Mx Seldon was a late riſer ; lady 
Mary never left her chamber till the 
hour of dinner; and captain Hepworth 
was either too much' troubled with 
ennui, or too ſeriouſly engaged at the 
toilette, to appear at any one of thoſe 
vulgar hours which is included in that 
part of the day called morning. — 
Barclay roſe earlier than the ſervants; 
the ſeaſon was charming, and the coun- 
try the moſt baths he had ever 
8 e Suh ſeen. 


A” 
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ſeen, Being ſomewhat fatigued by 
climbing and deſcending the wild and 
romantic eminences, he ſeated himſelf 
beneath a clump of willows, that ſtood 
on the border of a beautiful lake, and, 
after ſome few moments reflection, he 
endeavoured, to gain the influence of 
the muſe. The beauty of the ſeene 
preſſed upon his mind with force, and 
opening. his po:ket-book he wrote, 
though not with much care or atten- 
tion, che following 

SG NNE T. of 


Hither reſort, and greet the nymph content; Na 
Fraught with unnumber'd j Joys ſhall paſs the * 


1 ; | 
O:ye,'o'er whom ambition has no power, _ 5» 


And bleſſings, by ſweet peace, be ever ſent. 


2 
Methinks e en now, I could with pleaſure fax 
Farewel, for ever, to the world farewel! h 
At morn and glimmering eve henceforth I'll ſtray, : 
Within the winding vale and flower n dell. 
G4 „ 
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Giye me a cot ypon yon mountain's creſt, -/, | 
And let its roof with eglantine be cron d, 

Pleas'd with apy Gate, I'll caſt mine eyes around, , 
And think my fortune eminently bleſt. | 


| The muſe ſhall walk with me the cliffs alon g 5 
And, o'er the riſing ſea- waves, pour her ſong. 


Having finiſhed the laſt line he read 
it aloud; he then roſe from the turf, 
and was folding the paper, when ſome 
perſon touched his ſhoulder, and turn- 
ing his head he ſaw Miſs Seldon. © * 


c This is the ſecond time,” "ſhe 
cried, © that you have "enchanted me 
with your poetry, Never did 1 hear 
fuch eee lines! 1 certainly muſt 
have a copy.” HATER 1 


| Barclay 


5 1 
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Barclay was conſcious that the baga- 
telle was not deſerving of half the fine 
commendations that ſhe beſtowed on 
it, I never, he faid, & gained by 


my y poetry Oy encomiums ſo animated 
as yours.) 


| 
1 
* 


ce It is not every body,” replied 
Miſs Seldon, © that has a genuine taſte 
for pottical compoſition,” This was 
giving a compliment, and at the fame 
time taking one. It was but laſt 
week,” continued Miſs Caroline, © thar 
I ſhewed ſome of my ſweeteſt num 
bers to lady Mary, ho declared they 
were , downright, traſh. IL. was nat 
chagrined, becaule I knew that her 
ladyſhip had not a fingle poetical idea; 
ſo I read them to Mr. Seldon, and he 
Proteſted that he did not think them 


Jet, 
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half ſo pretty as Ally Croaker and good 
Queen Beſs ! Nay, he was even pleaſed 
to ſay that the etymology was de- 
fective, and the ſentiment too infipid 
for a man of taſte, and too obſcure 
for ordinary capacity.“ 


« Prejudice,” ſaid Barclay; © it is 
nothing but prejudice ; probably he 


was only inclined to raillery ?” 


, ©, no; he was ſetiovs I aſſure 
you: Not that I was affected by his 
farcaſms, more than I was by lady 
Mary's rebuff. I am ſuperior to that. 


__ —'Traſh and 19 nnen p? 


| * 
« Your indifference,” faid Barclay, 
e js much to be commended.” 


' « Certainly 
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« Certainly it is; and yet 1 muſt 
ca that 1 did at firſt entertain a 
ſmall pique againſt them. But I am 
now engaged in a work which will, I 
think, gain me the notice of the 

world.“ 5 

« And may I preſume to aſk what 

it is?“ faid e 


ec Certainly,” replied Miss Seldotr; ; 
« you are deſerving of my confidence. 
I am harmonizing Pope's Eloiſa.“ 


a Indeed p” cried Bidar almoſt 
burſting with mirth; “this is moſt 
extraordinary!“ Nu 


% The poem, im its preſent ſtate, 
has many beauries, but I intend to 
heighten | 
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bcighten_ them; and then, I will ven- 
ture to ſay, it will be the fineſt epic 
poem e Er nglich language. 


. 1 r have laughed hands 
at the fooliſh conſequence, and at. the 
ignorance of this lady ; but he ſup- 
ſe the riſible emotion, and giving 
his arm to her they wandered on the 
borders of the lake. © Pray,” ſaid 
Barclay, after a ſilence of ſome minutes, 
4 to whom does that houſe on the hill 


belong! of 


«.To Mr. Carlford ; the perſon 
who dined: with us yelterday,” ' replied 
Miſs Caroline, | 


«. Mr, Carlord appears 6 to > be a very 
amiable man,” 


7 | | . Ms <> 1 
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Ab. TO me he appears the revetſe; 
and yet he | is allowed to perſecute' me 
with his Odious àddreſſes. This is un- 
kind of my father; it is unnatural. I 
have often expoſtulated with him; dut 
he is determined to conſign me to the 


man ny, fout loaths,” F r 
If | 11 © 
ce Bleſs me? 47? "cred Barely ; his | 
Pie me.” E os 175 5 1871 
5 135 br 43 Wet 1 A 


« ] wanted ſuch a ſympathizing 
friend as you are,” ſaid Miſs Caroline, 
affecting to weep ; © never, never will 
become the wife of Mr. Carlford, 
let deſtiny do what it will, My heart 
belongs to another, and no power on 
earth ſhall force me to ſacrifice: myſelf 
to Fiese the unnatural. "wiſhes of '4 
parent.” Wh, + a . 


. Bed... - 
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Alf che union be repugnant to 

| you; ſaid Barclay, „ Mr. 8 00 wil | 

eee W it 50 I *. 100 


"4 


217K Ves, hei is TION YA and 
determined; firm as Charybdis, and 
violent as Etna. I muſt be wretched, 
O, my dear friend! I will repoſe my 
ſeeret with you. I have given my 
heart, and all its warm affections, to 

. __ CRP TON. * 


To captain TY I) ex- h 
claimed Barclay, with ſecret mirth. 


— © * 
we f 
- Fd 


« We are united in ſentiment ; out 
minds and manners are the ſame ; our 
paſſions are reciprocal; and yet, oh, 
cruel fate! we dare not e it to 
1 0 88 53 10 
2 Suppoſe | 
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Suppoſe I was to break it to him; 
I know not the extent of my inſſuence; 
yet my arguments and entreaties mig 
incline him to liſten to me, and to be- 


come the friend 05 the eee Fn) 


« Thanks, ana my dais fiend(” N 
cried Miſs Caroline; “ but, for Nea- 
ven's ſake, do not drop a word of the 
ſuhject to any perſon. To you and 
the moon have 1 only told my forrows; - 
why, alas! ſhould I ſpeak of them 
when my father is implacable? Capt. 
Hepworth: tells me, that if I were to 
marry this ſatyr of the woods, he is 
ſure he ſhould die the day after the 


are the commands of a father, or the 
wiſhes of a mother, to the throbbings 
of a ulebenkn heart, and the ſolicita- 


tions 


wedding. Dear, how ſhocking! What 
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tions of an eloquent lover! Duty, thou 
harſh word, rn e 1 * nn 
er!“ 72% ra | 

v6 4:40. T8 ELLE 

Tite24 with thefe ſentimental ravings, 

and deeming her complaints unmeaning 
and frivolous; Barclay conducted her 
to the | houſe, and left'the fair one to 
go weeping to her chamber. He, 
ſome few days after, mae fol- 
ning letter | from- _—_ 2 BEM 


— 


dee al dap d_ my 
Barclay in the ſhades of Ruſhdale ! — 
You will, I truſt, believe that there is 
fincerity in this invocation,” and not 
ſuffer your affection to decreaſe for the 
perſon who made it. I hope your 
abſence will not be prolonged beyond 
a the time you mentioned; if it be +F 
n ſnall 


 PROSEBED INCIDENTS: g/ 


"ſhall -be” half tempted to Ave: 
 Ruſhdale in diſguiſe, in order that I 
may diſcover what your employments 
and  amuſements are. Should you; 
therefore, ſee 4 bare · footed pilgrim | 
come to the gate, or be croſſed in your - 
path by a gypſey woman, who aſks to 
tell your fortune by the planets, de 
. 
cautious in what you do or ſay, leſt 
you addreſs yourſelf. to your 3 5 
But, jeſting apart, my dear Barclay, 
I ſhall be truly glad when you return 
to London. I have not paſſed the, 
door ſince you left me; I want to 
breathe a purer air; and I am an, 5 
that I do not look ſo well as I didax” 
few months ago. Lord Worlington 
has called ſince your departure, and 
teft his card. If Mr. Barclay was not 
at home, he wiſhed to have the boncur 
VOL, II. M of 


8 


— 
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of paying his reſpects to Mrs. Barclay. 
You need not be told that I declined 
receiving them, becauſe you are ac- 
quainted with my opinion of him. — 
But I entertain different ſentiments in 
reſpect to his brother, who- yeſterday 
called upon me and ſtaid nearly two 
hours. He thought the air would do 
him ſervice, and he wanted ſome per- 
ſon to talk with. He had not ſeen 
Lord Worlington for a month—fra- 
ternal affection and he had no aſſo- 
ciates who could bear with affliction. 
He made my heart bleed by talking 
of Marie Nourville, Barclay, I am 
not ſo merry as L was a quarter of an 
hour ago; but as I know your ſyſtem 
of philoſopky is not to ridicule, or 
diſallow the force of ſympathy, I do 
not 
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not fear that you will either cenſure or 
laugh at me.“ 3 


The reſt of Emily's letter was 
equally pleaſing to Barclay. ' He ad- 
mired her for declining to ſee the gal- 
| lant lord Worlington, and hoped that 
his lordſhip would not trouble himſelf 
by repeating the viſit. ; 


H 2 | _ CHAP, 
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CHAP. VII. 


Tn E wedding between Miſs Caro- 
line and Mr. Carlford was now openly 
talked of at Ruſhdale Lodge, and pre- 
parations were already making for the 
celebration of it. The lover was the 
perſonification of joy; the poeteſs 
| ſeemed indifferent; Mr. Scldon was 
determined on the match, and lady 
Mary was the ſame, But it was one 
morning announced, by a blundering 
ſervant, that Miſs Caroline bad carried 


＋ 
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off captain Hepworth, and that they 

had taken the North road. ; 
« It is a fabrication,” cried lady 

Mary. ; 


« It is a d lie !” rejoined Mr. 
Seldon, ſomewhat rudely. 


Further inquiries, however, were 
made, and it appeared to be a faf.— 
The ſcene, that enſued was confuſed 
and noiſy ; 3 every perſon preſent ex- 
preſſed their ſentiments with much 
clamour, except Barclay, who was, 
perfectly ſilent. — Mr. Carlford was 
mortified and offended ; and Mr. Sel- 
don worked himſelf into a perfect 
frenzy. He took down his piſtols, and 
haying loaded them, he deſired three 


13 i 
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of his ſervants to mount their horſes, 
and purſue the fugitives. © And if you 
overtake them, he cried furiouſly, 
*lodge a ſlug or two in the captain's 
head, if his ſcull be penetrable.” 


% Mr. Seldon,” cried lady Mary, 
ce do not recommend violence to ſuch , 
a ſet of people; the barbarity of their 
nature needs no mtg The genuine 
- 825M which —— 


e Death and the devil, my lady, let 
us have no preaching, no philoſo- 
phiſing at ſuch a critical time, I ſhall 
have the effeminate puppy carry the 
day, and laugh at us. Away, ye rogues, 
and be ſure ye ſhoot the captain.“ 


The 
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The ſervants retired, and were ſoon 
upon their horſes ; ſtill all was chaos 
at Ruſhdale Lodge, from which place 
Mr. Carlford had withdrawn, in great 
difpleaſure, Mr. Seldon was called 
out by a ſervant, and Barclay was left 
alone with lady Mary, who began to 
expoſtulate, and to explain her hypo- 
theſis on the genuine paſſions, with that 
ſolidity and calmneſs which ſhould al- 
ways attend philoſophers, even in the 
moſt trying and perplexing ſituations. 


In about half an hour Mr. Seldon 


returned; he deſired lady Mary to 
leave the room, as he had ſome par- 
ticular buſineſs to adjuſt with Mr. 
Barclay. This command was obſerved 
by her ladyſhip. Mr. Seldon was agi- 
tated ; his brow was contracted ; and 
his countenance expreſſed both anger 

H 4. and 
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and diſdain. I have hitherto, Mr. 
Barclay,” he ſaid, © entertained a very 
valuable opinion of you; and I ſhould 
ſcarcely have ſuppoſed that a man, of 
ſuch exterior good qualities, could 
poſſeſs any ſhare of duplicity.” 


« Good Heaven!“ exclaimed Bar- 
clay; © and is this addreſſed to me?“ 


« Even to you, Sir; I ſhall never 
hereafter truſt in man; after being de- 
ceived by you in whom ſhall I place 
confidence? On whom ſhall I rely ?” 


C  Deceived by me, Sir? This lan- 
guage is ——; but pray, Sir, explain 
- yourſelf,” 


« ] 
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d J will, Sir,” replied Mr. Seldon, 
tc and briefly too. You have proved 
to be undeſerving of my protection, 
by being the encourager of a daughter's 


diſobedience. I think 1 am now ſut- . 
ficiently explicit.” _ 


« By no means, Sir; the accuſation 
is futile ; conſcious of the purity, of 
my actions, I do not dread your cen- 
ſure.” 3 


« Your ſpirie' is high, Mr, Barclay; : 
there 1 is much pride in this reply.“ 


ce True, Sir; but it is the pride of 


integrity, which no man. on earth ſhall 


ever level to meanneſs. 8 


« The 
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The pride of integrity has been 
ſpoken of by people of all deſcrip- 
tions. But 1 do not come to argue: 
] have been wronged. by you; yes, 
by you, Sir; and J will juſtify myſelf 
as far as J can. If you are a man of 
honour, Sir, anſwer me the queſtions 
that J hall aſk you. Were you ac- 
quainted with my fooliſh girl's ſenti- 
ments for captain Hepworth ?” 


She has told me,” replied Barclay, 
it that a reciprocal partiality was en- 
tertained by them ; and that ſhe would 
never become the wife of Mr. Carl- 


ford.“ 


« And why did you not inform me 
of this determination? 


« Becauſe 
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t Becauſe” ſhe entreated me not to 
do ſo. I offered myſelf to ſtate the 
circumſtances to you, and to inform 
you of her objections to the premedi- 
tated union; but ſhe forbade me in 
this, and made me promiſe her to 
remain ſecret on the ſubject.” 


« And could you really be influ- 
enced by ſuch a foohſh girl? You 
| ſhould have diſregarded the affected 
ſentiments of the idiot, and proved 
yourſelf a man of honour, by divulging 
theſe ſecrets to her father. Your con- 
duct was blameable.” 


ce It was not blameable, Sir; how 
could I foreſee the event hen oro 
Fi: 2 Fl | 


dec Yo 
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— $00. were; acquainted , with her 
foibles, with her opinions, and with 
her manner of thinking; you there- 
fore might have eee that ſhe 
would turn to error; you might have 
given me a timely precaution to ſave 
her from folly.“ 


„ From one to whom I owe fo 
many obligations,” replied Barclay, I 
can bear much; but in any other per- 
ſon this freedom would meet my re- 
ſentment.“ 


10 Be not impetuous, Sir,” ſaid Mr. 
Seldon; © my interrogatories muſt be 
extended. I have ever treated you as 
A gentleman, and I till reſpect your 
talents. I am informed, Sir, that you 


laſt night received a letter from Miſs 
Seldon, 
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Seldon, and Acer ards carried it to 


captain Hepworth. bg the informa- 
tion erroneous? mel 


» 
"2 


KG Ns * replied Barclay, «jt 
is true; I did carry a letter from the 
_ to the RR”) ; 


oy Very well ; and you did alſo carry 
a letter from the gentleman to the 
_ p22? 


ie 
fr a 


« J have no reaſon, Sir, fo diſ- 
avow it; but you grow ironical, — 
The letter, as Miſs Seldon told me, 


Was only an invitation to the. captain 


to walk Aye her, in the morning, to 
does aviary.“ 


72 


«You 
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Tou mean to fe nit re 
the night, to Scotland“ 

ee Conſtrue it as . pleaſe, Sir,” \ 
cried Barclay, with a ſpirit which he 
could not reſtrain; but remember | 
that no inſinuation reſpecting my vera-' 
city muſt be thrown out. Never 
never will I e over that with im- 4 

ee Anſwer me two more queſtions, 
Mr. Barclay, and I will trouble you no 
further. Were you not talking with 
Miſs Seldon about twelve o'clock laſt 
night ? Lou at the chamber an, 
and ſhe on the lawn ?” „ Hagel ag] 


11 1 converſed with her. ſome few 


ue, about the time you allude to. 
2 « And 


PBOBARLE INCIDENTS) 111 


ls, e pag you 8 
poſe ſhe was after? “: 


Pan : 
1 


ä «1 have heard ther fay that, in 
moon- light nights, ſhe frequently walk- 
ed in the Park, attended only by her 
ſervant, after 2. n retired.” „ 


1 
£ , 
2 


e n de no more, Sir, cried 
Mr. Seldon ; © your deſigns are -pal- 

| pavle, To mention my ſuſpicions 
openly: might impaſſion myſelf and 

irritate you. I ſhall only ſay that it is 

my wiſh ro remain at Ruſhdale- Lodge j 

without your company? | 


The blood mounted into Mr. Se 
don's face, and ſo it did into Mr. 
Barclay's; but the former gentleman 

immediately leſt the room, in which 
the 
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the latter remained, perfectly aſtoniſhed, 
and not a little enraged. His pride 
was rouſed ; and he was determined 
to leave the houſe as ſoon as the 
groom could place the ſaddle upon his 
horſe. He gave an order to have this 
done immediately, and then threw 
himſelf on a ſofa, half ſtupified, and 
half mad with paſſion. Should he 
depart with diſhonour ? Should he quit 
his patron without vindicating his con- 
duct? Yes, he would ſhew his con- 
tempt with ſilence; facts were exactly 
as he had ſtated them; and he would 
not, therefore, condeſcend to expoſtu- 
late with an obſtinare and headſtrong 
man. PIG 


After waiting ſome few minutes, a 


ſervant came to denn him that his 
horſe 
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Horſe piers He immediately roſe- 
to depart, when another ſervant en- 
tered, and delivered a letter to him. 
It was writen by Mr. Seldon, and 
e nnen enn were 
n 5 „ Oi Br} 
oe „ Although you Sade given a" 
cauſe for offence, yet I cannot forget 
your merit, nor ceaſe to remember 
many of your good qualities. The 
incloſed note of / 50 I beg you to 
accept; but it muſt be conſidered 
as a final acknowledgment for ſervices 
done td , n nen ad 5 
| A I of "RA SEL bon. | 


Barclay coi ed, N contemp- 
wouſly;, he replaced the note, folded | 
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the ſervant, having previouſly written, 


with a pencil}, oy er 1 
anſwer : 3 


tete As I have fallen in your opinion, 


I can have no claim upon your for- 


tune. I am not conſcious of any de- 


ereaſe in merit; my qualities are not 
recently contaminated: — principles 
might have expreſſed the meaning bet- 
ter. Your note I return; after what 
has 1 e degrade 3 by 
accepting *. 


Barclay mounted his horſe, and 
rode away imtrediately. He reached 
London in a few days, and endeavoured 
to throw away his chagtin before he 
went to Emily. At length he arranged 
— features to hi een he then 
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went to his lodgings. with the hope af 
having his ſpirits compoſed by the 
ſmiles of Emily. But Emily, he was 
informed, had left. her lodgings chrer 
days, and was gone... {agreeable to .the 
order contained in the letter that hh“ 
ſent to ber) to the houſe. of his friend 
in Kent. Barclay ſtared at the woran, 
thinking her to be inſane, and aſter- 
wards went to look for Emily; but 
ſhe vras not to be found: ſhe was: cer= 
* gone. 


Ne Ly 


The woman 3 her ſtory — 5 2 
out deviation; and added, that Mrs. 


Barclay went away in an. elegant car- 
riage, which was ſent purpoſely for her 


by the gentleman of Kent, This was 


balm for the wounds of Barclay ! He De. 


could not fathom the myſtery, and had 


4 
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to gueſs at the author of this villany; | 


for he did not doubt the virtue of his 


Emily, nor ſuppoſe that her conduct 


in the affair was in any degree criminal. 
He raved ; he trembled for his wife. 
Where ſhould he find her? The 
Kentiſh ſtory was not to be relied on, 
and he knew not in what manner he 
ſhould attempt to recover his betrayed 
wife. Gracious God!“ he exclaimed, 
5 protect her from the inſidious plots 
of her enemy. Lord Worlington, my 
ſuſpicions reſt on you; and, ſhould 
they be well founded, I ſwear I will 
not cloſe my eyes till the ſword ſhall 
have procured me ample ſatisfaction.“ 


* * * ; ? 

a "IF | - 
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CHAP, VIII. 


'Fo rely on conjecture is dangerous: IM 
Barclays conjecture was, however; 
perfectly right. — Lord Worlington 
was the man who had, by means of an 5 
aſſimilated letter, drawn the unſuſpec- 
ted; Mrs.. _— from: ber om my 


111. 1 3&7 5 


Seduction bu Sos" Fans as a 
moſt accurſed vice; and lord Wars 
lington will appear, to ſome of my 
readers, as an accurſed villain. But 

13 | the 


0 
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the truth is, he did not in this affair 
conſider himſelf as a ſeducer ; becauſe 
he did not conſider, nor ever had con- 
fidered, his prize to be the wife of 
Barclay. hy he ſhould have thought 
ſo is certainly a little extraordinary 
| her conduct was ever amiable ; her 
affection for Barclay apparent ; and 
her manners were pure and irreproach- 
able; ſtill his lordſhip remembered the 
embarraſſment, and ſtrange introduc- 
tion of Mrs. Barclay at the theatre. No 
man could poſſibly have behaved more 
awkward ; and from that ſingle circum-- 
ſtance lord Worlingron concluded, and 
ever after firmly believed, that Emily 
was the urge, not tlic owe | 
; r. is 5 | 


- - - * , . , 
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Many people wall think obſtinately, 
and fo did his lordſhip : His gallantries 
were numerous; he ſaw Emily, and 
believed that he ſeriouſly loved her; 

it need not, therefore, be faid that his 


rapture was great, when he ſaw his 


carriage driven up to a little box, that 
ſtood near the banks of the Thames, 
and the lovely Mrs. Barclay within it. 
Emily ſuſpected nothing; ſhe ſprang 
lightly out of the carriage, with the 
expectation of ſeeing her huſpand; but 
ſhe was conducted into a fancifully de- 
corated room, where ſhe ſaw—lord. 
Worlington. - Suſpicion, yet lay dor- 
mant; ſhe thought his lordſhip was, 
| like herſelf, a viſitant, and courtelied 
to kim with eaſy politeneſs. n 


8 
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No Barclay appeared; the lady of 
the houſe did not come forward to 
receive her. Lord Worlington ap- 
proached her with inſinuating ſmiles; 
they created alarm; he acknowledged 
the fineſſe; talked of love and adora- 
tion, and threw himſelf with ſupplica- 
tions at her feet. On finding herſelk 
thus betrayed Emily ſhrieked aloud, 
and attempted to fly from the perſon 
who had offered her this inſult and in- 
jury. But all neceſſary precautions had 
been taken to prevent her departure. 


ge not offended, my charming 
creature, cried lord Worlington, 
throwing his arms around her waiſt; 

« by all that' is ſacred J love you to 
adoration, I will be the ſlave of your 


pleaſure, and "wy fortune ſhall be at 
| | your | 
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your e 5 "bak I muſt have a re- 
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4 vel wal, aid Emily, with * 
titude, © you ſhall have my ee 
ny my huſband's ae! 


my . Huſband ! i tins link Worling: 

ton, with looks of 1rony ; © probably 
Mr. Barclay may not be ſo invective 
as you are. Although I ſhall make 


you the goddeſs of my idolatry, yet 


my fortune ſhall be at the ſervice . 
any of your friends.” 8285 
46 You are a e 1 
And you are an angel! Smile, I 
eonjure you, and ſanction my paſſion. 
Buy Heaven, your charms have inſpired 


| * = 
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me, and let theſe kiſſes .“ Lord 
Worlington ſeized her in his arms, and 
not only preſſed his lips upon her 
| cheek, but proceeded to other fami- 


Emily called loud for aſſiſtance, but 
no perſon came to her; her ſpirit failed; 
and being deprived of all her ſtrength 
ſhe fell upon a ſofa. Lord Worling- 
ton, ſtill perſiſting in his error, and 
ſtill ſolicitous of conqueſt, . entreated 
ber to pardon him for the warmth of 
his /incere paſſion, and immediately 
withdrew. Still Emily found herſelf 


a priſoner. Some female ſervants 
came to wait on her, and to receive 
her commands. In this ſtate of con- 
S finement the remained three days; 

- bord 3 had viſited her en 
| times 
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times; his rhapſodies were continually | 
poured into her ear, but he could not 
liſten to her ſolicitations for enlarge- 
ment, and her commands he laughed 
at. Her heart was torn with anguiſh, 
and being in an advanced ſtate of 
pregnancy made her fituation more 


diſtreſſing. But it muſt be acknow- 


jedged that lord Worlington was un 

acquainted with this; for had he known 

it, it is not to be preſumed: that he 

would have perſiſted in his intentions. 
Emily, on the fourth night, eſcaped; 

in what manner it is not neceſſary to 

relate. She gained the road, and had 


not walked more than half a mile, 


when ſhe was overtaken by a mail 
coach, which ſhe ſtopped, and defired 
| ws taken! into it. The vehicle was So 


with 
* 22 — 3 
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with gentlemen; but the night being 
wet and ſtormy, convenience could 
not give way to politeneſs ; neither of 
them therefore offered Emily a ſeat, 
With difficulty ſhe then mounted with 
the guard; the coach went forward, 
and, after a ride of about ſix miles, | 
ſhe found herſelf in N N 


She would not ſtay at the inn even 
to dry her clothes; her mind was 
nearly deranged; ſne immediately cal- 
led for a coach, and gave directions to 
be driven to her lodgings. When the 
horſes ſtopped, ſhe ſprang out of the 
carriage, and ran into the houſe: — 
“ Oh, that Barclay were here, ſhe 
75 exclaimed, cc to chaſtiſe the inſulter of 

his wife!“ She looked foward; and 


da her huſband with an agitated 


99 


8 
* 
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countenance. She /put forth her arms 
to him, ſhrieked, and faintt. 
Barclay had juſt gained intelligence, 
but it was erroneous, that lord Wor- 
lington was at the ſeat of a friend in 
the Weſt of England; and when 
Emily entered the room he was pul- 
ling on his boots, in order to com- 
mence his purſuit. Good Heaven!“ 
he exclaimed, half frantic with joy, 


my Emily! my dear, beloved Emily!” ? 


He trembled exceſſively; he could | 
ſcarcely ſupport her in his arms, and 
he was obliged to ring for aſſiſtance. 
Emily was conveyed to bed, and at 
length reaſon returned to her. She 
could at firſt only make her plezfure 
known to Barclay by preſſing his hand; 
but when ſhe could ſpeak he entreated 

. — 
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Her to tell him inſtantly the name of 


her enemy, and the place ſne came 


: from. 


e Lord 1 ſaid Emily, 
« jg the man: I know not what the 
village is called; but it is near the 


Thames, and about ſix miles diſtant 


from London.” 


It is as I thought,” cried Barclay, 


furiouſly. _ © May perdition take me 


if I do not chaſtiſe him.“ 


O, do not leave me!” exclaimed 
Emily; © for God's ſake, do not leave 
me! I know. what your intentions are, 
and ſhall die with terror if 2585 go 
from me.“ 
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Barclay, to appeaſe her apprehen-" 
| ons, gave her an affurance that he 
would not leave the hovſe ; but in 
the morning, whilſt ſhe was in a ſlum- 
ber, he aroſe, and went in queſt of 
lord Worlington. He made ſeveral 
inquiries before he could diſcover the _ 
houſe ; it had been lately purchaſed 

by his lordſhip, who was ſcarcely 
known in the neighbourhood. He 


knocked loudly at the door, and a- © 
ervant appearing he was anſwered, ' 


4 lord Worlington had, that 1 
morning, ſer out for Yarmouth, 
which. place he meant to embark i 
Germany, Barclay's blood was heated; 
he was ſorry that he had not arrived 
ſooner ; and would have ſtill continued 

| his purſuit, had he not been apprehen< 

- live of. diſturbing the peace of Emily. 
Fe 
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„ FTruſt me, my lord,“ he. ſaid, 
«1 will remember the cauſe of my 
viſit ; and, when we next meet, my 

ſword ſhall convince you that you 
have wronged a man of honour! “ 
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Ba RCLAY, on, his return, found 
Emily in a ſtate of diſtreſſing ſuſpenſe ;. 
ſhe had conjectured. the cauſe of his 
abſence, and was overjoyed when the 
ſaw him in ſafety. Aſter ſhe had 

_ * heard of his lordſhip” : haſty departure, 

7 ſne 
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ſhe gave Barclay a circumſtantial ac- 
count of her treatment, and ſhewed 


him the letter that had been ſent to 


her, which was very ſimilar to Bar- 
clay's ſtile and ccharafter. He heard 
her ſtory without giving it any inter- 
ruption; he trembled for the dangers 
ſne had paſſed, and heaped additional 
exedrations on lord Workngton. — 
After he had vented his paſſion, he 
informed Emily of the recent events 
at . 


* Once more,” ende 7. «the: 
world is open to me, and I muſt buſtle 


in it. I will no longer rely on the 1 5 | 4 


patronage -of great men: it is but 
baſking awhile in the ſun-ſhine of 


favour, which caprice, or the thickneſs 3 
ol blood, can in a moment diſſipate. | 


vol. IL, - >} 
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But we muſt- retire to ſome other 
place, Emily ;, thele- I are too 
ö 3. 7 8775 

64 4 us pave Ss oy as. 


_ Poſſible,” ſaid Emily; „I fear the 
ſtate en cba e 


7 


Do not be e e 4d : 
Barclay, ſmiling; “ only think of our 
ſituation when we were compelled to 
rant, and rave, and drink poiſon for 
fifteen ſhillings per week. Jam now 
worth nearly ſeventy guineas, which, 
with economy, will laſt as nearly as 

many weeks, — Come, come, ſmile, 
my dear girl; truſt me we erg 
happy.” 1 
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Barclay depoſited his money ih a 
place of ſecurity; and gave ndt 4 
thought to the triekeries of fortune! 
He thought of his peor friend Mr 
Worlington with compaſſion; he was 
too noble to alter his ſentiments, be- 
cauſe the brother of that unfortunate 
gentleman had acted with difhonour ; 
led ſtil reſpected him; and (AI com⸗ 
miſerated his ſufferings. Oh the fal- 
owing day he- went to Mi: Wotling- 
ton's lodgings, and formdthat unhappy = 
man without friend or companion — 
His health ſermed ſomevhat atnefded, | 
and he exptefled gr eat ſatisfaction on 
ſeeing Barclay. Still he was the ſör⸗- 
rowful and afffcted mournef of Marie 
Nourville; and his joy was but a mo- 


en e 
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Barclay blamed him-for continuing 
in London, and - adviſed him to reſide 
for a ſeu months in the country, or to 
try the waters of Briſtol. The latter 
expedient he urged ſo warmly that Mr. 
Worlington conſented to it, and pro- 
poſed to leave London in the courſe 
of a week. Some few days after 

Barclay and Emily dined with him:— 


Towards the evening the door was 


ſuddenly thrown open, and two people 
_ abruptly. entered. One of them was 
a gentleman— the other was a very ba 


lovely woman; it was Marie Nour- 
ville. She ran towards Mr. Worling- 
ton, and threw herſelf i into his arms. 
Barclay watched the countenance of, 
his friend; it was alternately red and 
pale; ſtill his features were not much 
** for ien fixed 


them. 


2 | A, "tht „ ” . 7 
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them,” He gazed ſome time on Matic, 
but he could not ſpeak ; he fobbed _ 
_ violently, and burſt | into tears. © Do 
not deceive me,” he cried, ſomewhat 

wildly ; '« for God's ſake: do not de- 
ceive me! Is it—is it really my 
Marie?“ — She preſſed one of his 
hands to her boſom; Monſieur Nour- 

ville took the other, and moiſtened it 
with tears of j Joy. © O, this is con- 
firmation, this is bliſs roo exquiſite! 
he continued, while he. both laughed 
and wept; my Marie! my dear, 
beloved Marie! theſe emotions will 
overpower me. I cannot fuſtain ſuch a 
trial. Oh, my ſweet girl!” It was 
nearly an hour before he could con- 
verſe calmly; his ideas were hurried, 
and credulity ſtill perplexed him. He 
repentecſly took Marie's hand; to con- 
al. 5 ht þ vince 
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vince - himſelf. of the reality of her 
exiſtence. He afterwards entered upon 
the explanation, and accounted for the 
wildnes of his joy and ſurpriſe, by 
reading t the paragraph which mentioned 
the execution at Paris. Nou can» 
not conceive my miſery !” he continued; 
« but ſince Providence has borne you 
through the danger, and given you to 
me at © laſt uninjured ſince the horrid 
ee is falſe .“ 


cc Hold 4 ſaid Monſieur Na 
with evident emotion, *© there was 
truth in it; it was not my daughter 
whoſc blood had been ſhed; it was. 
my Wife—a perſon of whom you have | 
formerly heard. Her name, likewiſe, 
was Marie Nourville. Although ſhe 


ſo cruelly fled from me and her infant, 
yet 
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yet I ſintered when 1 heard the cir- 
ſhall ſhudder when 1 think of them. 
But I will explain the caufe of our 
abſence: We embarked in à vefich, 
and were to give the captain of it five 
hundred Louis-d'ors if he conveyed 
vs ſafe to England, We pur to ſea in 
the night, and about the middle of the 
next day were captured by a republi- 
can cruifer, Our fituation was moſt 
dangerous. I could ſcarcely ſupport 
the affictions of Marie; and when 1 
was ſummoned to attend the captain, 
J was compelled to carry her fainting 
in my arms. I left the prize, and 

appeared before the man that had 

captured us. It was the ſon of a de- 
ceaſed brother ! Peſcription will not 
do juſtice to this ſingulat and unex- 
K 4 | * | 
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pected. meeting. It as evident that 
he knew not Whether to treat me as a 
friend, or as an enemy 3. he however 

deſired to ſpeak. with me in private, 
and the cabin was immediately.cleared; 

the captain, Marie, and myſelf, only 
remained in it. When we were thus 
alone, I became fully acquainted with 
his principles; he expatiated on the 
form of the republican / government, 
and avowed himſelf. a zealous friend 
to it. He gloried in the death of 
Louis, and thought Marie Antoinette 


fully deſerving of her fate. He ſpoke 


of what he had already done, and of 
what he intended to do, in ſupport of 
the republic and his fellow citizens: 

he would defend them as long as he 
had life, and he did not doubt but that 
3 he Gould ſee the combined powers. 
humbled 
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humbled even to inſignificance, and 
acknowledging their temerity in the 
moſt humiliating and diſtrefling terms. 
I ſuffered him tos. finiſh; his rhapſody; 
wichout giving him any intereuption.; 
but when he ceaſed ſpeaking I firmly 
declared my ſentiments, and 'warmly 
expreſſed my diſapprobation and con- 
rempt. His eyes- ſeemed to beam 
with fire: «Your life depends — 
ö me,” he cried; if J but ſend you 24 to 
Paris you. will not be in ene a 
lingle week. Turn to our party, and 
ſhare in our. glories.” * vill turn 
to death rather, 1 replied; raſh, boy.! 
if your father were here . — 1 
would act in the ſame manner, if he 
dared to oppoſe my principles.“ This 
expreſſion. ſhocked me, and I. turned 
WF: eyes from him: towards Marie, to 
whom 
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whom he was ſhewing. ſorne civilitiks. 
He, however, addreſſed me again; and 
told im that I muſt poſirively either 
ear myſelf a friend to the republic, 
or be ſent a priſoner to Paris. Con- 
ſanguinity aculd not influence him; the 
bye of his country was fot to be ſa - 
cfificed on any pretenee whatever. 
will come to you agam within half 
an hour, he cried; * and hear your 
determination. Forget not how you 
and your daughter are eircumſtanced; 
temember your own intereſt, and the 
precarious ſtake of your life. * He 
then wirhdrew, and Marie fell weeping 
en my neck; I knew not whether to 
deem him a patriot or madman; but 
J confeſs that his roſolution and fervour 
both amazed and alarmed me. At the 
time me had mentioned he returned. 
ce When ; 
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When I left you, be cried, I 
thought: I could have given youſup to 
my party if you did not comply wich 
my tetms. My lovely couſin is, 1 
believe, your preſeruver. l muſt prove 
your friend at my -own perils but 
within three hours LE may probably | 
place you. beyond the reach of danger. 

In the interim remember that your. 
freedom is only conditional. NoW 
you may boaſt of having done what 
no other man on eartii could do; _ 
haue n nen 


As be woke-chaſs a in ati 
me more reſpect, and was very at- 
tentive to Marie. There was much 
noiſe on board che veſſel and my re- 
publican nephew inſpired the men with 
additional admiration. He, however, 

7 5 | wrote 
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wrote a letter in the cabin, and having 


ſealed it, he delivered it to me with 


folemnity, enjoining me to follow the 
directions of the perſon to whom it 
was addreſſed; if J did not, danger 
might attend me: above all, he cau- 


tioned. me to obey the injunctions of 


not going to England for a certain 
time, and of holding no correſpondence 
whatever with any of its natives, whom 
he moſt ſeriouſly execrated. All this 
was myſterious; but ſeeing the heighth 
of his enthuſiaſm, and being fearful. 

that Marie might be endangered I pro- 

miſed acquieſcence. — God bleſs 
you, he cried, if you were a re- 


publican I would ſay.. God bleſs you. 


twice.” I was glad to find that he 
was not an atheiſt, Several hours! 


wore n and * * began to 
look 
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look ſerious ; he even hinted his fears 


of not being able to ſerve us. He 


had expected to fall in with an Ame 


rican brig, and why it had not appeared 
he could not conjecture, as the wind 
was perfectly favourable. At length 


the ſun ſunk in the weſtern ocean, 


when, to our unſpeakable pleaſure, 
Claude Nourville deſcried the Ame- 
rican veſſel, In ſomewhat leſs than 


two hours we were ſummoned on the 
deck by Claude: “ Shew no diſappro- 


bation,” he cried; to the proceedings 


of the ſailors. I have perſuaded them 


that you are a friend to the republic; 
my fortune and honour. depend upon 
the aſſertion; were your actual ſenti- 
ments known to them I ſhould, per- 
haps. not unjuſtly, be branded with: | 
ignominy.“ W e then leſt the cabin,” 


and - 
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and went on deck, where the crew 
were loudly ſinging the national ſongs. 
They noticed us, and offered us ſome 
wine to drink ſuoceſi to the republie. 
Claude looked ſignificatly at me; T 
took'theiglaſs, and Marie did the ſame, 
and thre ſome pieces of money 
among them. When we reached the 
veſſol I found that Claude had buſmeſs 
of al private nature to tranſsct, for he 
was alone with the captain nearty Half 


an hour. He aſterwards came to us; 


and gave the captain ſome” further dis 
rections © When next you ſee me,“ 
aid Claude; 1 hope to be in poſ. 
ſeſfion of ſome laurels, gained from 
the pre ſumptuous powers which would 
treat France* with - - contumely;” Till 
then adieu! Adieu, my ſweer coufin ! 
May you one day know the virtues of 


Pear, Ideas. 48 


a republican. in a, good huſband. He: 


then ſprang into the; boats; our -wefieh | 
was again ſuon under ſail, and a breeze 


ſpringing, we were: ſoon borne even 


| from. the ſound of the national ſong. 5 


We reached America perſectiy ſafe; 


were. immediately conducted: into the 
country, and introduced! by the gon- 
tleman to whom Claude's- letter was 
_ addreſſed, whoſe name was Fitemorris, 


Fe read the letter, received us- with 


politeneſs, and then explained ſeme 
| — neceſſary © circumſtances; which 
e- fimilar to the injunctions that 
— had given me. — The time 
| limited for our · reſidence in America 
was a year, and; all epiſtolary corre- 
ſpondence Was: prohibited. My-oath - 
bound me to my promiſe. Marie Was 
melancholy; ſhe- was fearful. that; you- 


Us 
' 
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would be in. ſuſpenſe, ſtill ſhe dared, 
mot to write to you, It was there 
that I learned the fall of my unhappy. 
wife. This circumſtance ſtruck me 
with :horror, and when I thought of 
her ſufferings I ceaſed to curſe her in- 
-diſcretions. The time aſter this paſſed 
heavily: I received a letter from 
Claude; it contained a deſcription of 
his victories, and likewiſe a prognoſtic 
of future glory. It was written in an. 
enthuſiaſtic ſtile ; ſtill, when he related 
private narrative, it was reſpectful.— 

He triumphed in the fate of his aunt, 
and entreated me to do the ſame. You: 
will, doubtleſs, think Claude Nourville 
a very ſingular young man. Nature 
had gifted him with amiable qualities; 
but the modern philoſophers and poli- 
ticians of France had new modelled: 
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his mind; and, allured by the name of 
liberty, he ſprang from a ſtate of tran- 
quil life, to inſure that bleſſing on 
himſelf, and to aſſiſt in obtaining it for 
thoſe who were deſerving of it. He 
was an hero; but whether the cauſe 
in which he engaged was commenda- 
ble, or cenſurable, J will not deter- 
mine. At the end of the year we were 
allowed to quit America, and we ar- 
rived. in e on e laſt. 2 
cc Welcome, welcome,” my dear 
friend l, ” cried Mr. Worlington; — 
« thrice welcome, my ſweet Marie! 
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For OR the reſtoration of TY health, 
Mr. Worlington perſevered in his in- 
tention of going to Briſtol ; and M. 
Nourville and his davghter accordingly 
| accompanied him thither. Barclay 
had not yet made any alteration in bis 
manner of living; but the propriety 
of its being immediately done was 
whiſpered by Emily. He attended to 
what ſhe ſaid, and was truly concerned 
to ſee that her health was ſomewhat 
TAHI * impaired, 
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impaired, and to hear that, in the 
courſe of a month, ſhe expected to 
take to her bed. Alarmed more for 
her ſafety, than for the ſtate of his 
finances, he left his town lodgings, 
and took a ſmall houſe in the country, 
ſome miles diſtant from London. — 
Barclay poſſeſſed a ſpirit, which the 
author of Otranto wbuld probably have 


called ferce: and untameable ; ſubordi- 


nation he could not brook, and he 
would not have made himſelf ſervile 
to gain the ſmile of a Monarch, or 
the confidence of a Miniſter of State. 
He hed often been told by many 
diſtinguiſhed characters, that he might 


command their ſervices; but, ſince his 


breach with Mr. Seldon, he had met 
ſome of his noble friends, who, unfor- 
8 tunately, 
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tunately, did not recollect a. lineament 
of his face. | 


« ] never _s a-man of . FA . 
ſaid Barclay, OY En * with 
e 5, e eee 


2 << 4 
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Situated in his little CE 
he again turned his thoughts towards 
literature ſubjects; but the continued 

illneſs of Emily prevented him from 
making any progreſs in the practical 
part of them. He was one evening 
walking in ſome meadows, at a ſmall 
diſtance from the houſe, when Emily 
felt a more than uſual depreſſion of 
ſpirit. She watched the ſetting of the 
ſun, and ſaw . its laſt beams trembling 
in the Weſt.—“ J wonder,” ſhe ſaid, 


5 placing her hand upon her forehead, 
3 | and 


«. 
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and weeping—* I wonder whether my 
poor father is ever bleſſed with a ſight 


hke this ! Captivitzyhas nothing to en- 


iven it: The ſun cannot ſend its beams 


through walls of ſtone; nor ſhed its 


influence upon the wretch chained 3 in 
the dungeon 290% | | 

The only ſerine that Barclay kept- 
was at this time with her miſtreſs. — 


« Dear me, madam,” ſhe cried, © you 


be always making your eyes red wich 
cry ing · One r of joy is better 


than a year of ſorrow. Nothing is to 
be got by weeping: Laugh: to day, 1 
and cry to-morrow; that is my maxim, 


and I believe it is a very good one, 


ma'am.“ Emily ſcarcely knew whe” 


Martha faid ; and her ſorrows: con- 
tinving, the girl's eyes began to 


3 | twinkle, 
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- twinkle. Emily could not avoid no- 
ticing this trait of ſenſibility in the poor 
girl, and deſired that, in future, ſhe 
would ſuppreſs all ſimilar emotions. — 

« The time will ſoon come, Martha,” 
ſaid Emily, „when my ſorrows will 
not cauſe any to riſe within your bo- 
ſom. When you leave me, Martha, 


2”, 
, 


« O, that I never will,” cried the 
affectionate girl; © it would break my 
heart at once, that's what it would !” 


e Nay, Martha,” faid Emily, more 
and more affected; © but it muſt in- 
deed be ſo. I fear my circumſtances 
will not allow me to Keep you much 
: longer.” 
ce But 


5 PROBABLE INCIDENTS, 151 


& But I will ſerve you for nothing,” 

replied. Martha; © indeed, indeed, 1 
will!” Emily preſſed the hand of - 
Martha, whoſe honeſt ſimplicity. was 
e of ſuch an ee 


On the following morning Barclay 3 
had an occaſion to go to the place 
where he depoſited his money. The 

lock was broken, the drawer re- 
moved, as was likewiſe every guinea 
that had been placed in it. Barclay 
was ſtaggered; and finding himſelf 
thus cruelly deprived of all that he 
had poſlefied, - he burſt into exclama» 
tions, which reached the ear of Emily, 
It was ſoon diſcovered that the perſon 
who had done this wanton action, was 
the good, the ſimple, and the diſinte - 
reſin Martha ! She had removed allher 

14 * 
KB 


* 
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linen, and it was proved that ſhe 
was ſeen to leave the houſe about 
three o'clock in the morning, and take 
the road to London. I will purſue 
the hypocrite,” ſaid Barclay, “ and if 
I ſhould find her, perdition take me if 
her life ſhall not be forfeited!” With 
this reſolve he mounted a horſe, and 
in leſs than four hours was in London. 
He traced the fugitive to the houſe 
of her parents; an old man, who came 
to the door, denied her being there ; 
but there was confuſion in his anſwer, 
and agitation in his face. Theſe Bar- 
clay noticed, and attributed them to 
the conſciouſneis of advancing a lie; 
he, therefore, ſprang into the houſe, 
and walked vp an old tottering ſtair- 
caſe, which directed him to a room, 
where he found the culprit. 2 
| > | But 
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But he did not find her revelling 
with the ſtolen money; ſhe was laid 
upon a wretched bed, which was, in 
many parts, ſtained with blood. Her 
head was bound with linen, and one of 
her eyes was nearly driven out of the 
ſocket. She was groaning with pain, 
and a ragged and meagre-looking 
old woman was bathing her head with 
a little brandy, taken from a broken 
tea- cup. Martha had once been a 
very pretty girl; but now her appears - 
ance was diſguſtful. She ſaw Barclay 
as ſoon as he entered the room; ſhe 
ſhricked aloud, and endeavoured to 
bide her ſwoln head beneath the rug 
that partly covered her. Save mel 
ſave me !” ſhe cried with tetrhu 138 15 8 
Gd ſave me! | 


9 55 mae 
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Barclay was ſhocked by the ſight, as 
well as by the wild exclamations, and 
was going to retire ; but. recollecting 
his forlorn circumſtances he advanced 
towards the bed, and told Martha that, 
if ſhe would reſtore his money, or even 

a part of it, he would immediately 
leave her, and not think of any proſe- 
cution. 


« can't, J can't reſtore it,” cried 
Martha; © I have been juſtly puniſhed. 
Every ſhilling has been taken; from 
me. Oh, my head! it is burſting.— 
J was perſuaded by a villain to rob 
you; he promiſed to marry me if I 
would do it. He met me juſt before 
I reached London, and defired me to 
give him the money, which I refuſed 
to do. He then pulled a ſtake from 

an 


— 
. 
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an hedge, and having beaten me, I 
believe, till he thought he had mur- 
dered me, he took the money and left 
me.” | | : | 


« Tnconfiderate girl! !” faid Barediyx: 
« do you not be that the laws of 


your country have put your life in my 
power! * 


« Oh, for God's fake!” criec 


Martha, do not hang me. I know 


Jam a wretch; but think how * 


ſuch a death would be!“ : 


e But chink of your 3 aid 
Barclay; think of the ier you 
have done to me.” 


« J 
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« J dare not,” replied Martha; 1 
dare not think of them. But. if you 
will take my life, and not ſuffer a re- 
pentant ſinner to make her peace with 
Hcaven, I muſt go with you. O, my 
God! and muſt I die fo ſoon! Pray 
let me be carried to the juſtice; I can 
not walk - Py 


8 


« Save her | ſave her!” cried the 
old woman, dropping on her knees, 
and turning her 855 85 up to Barclays 


face. 


* . I dare not go,” exclaimed 
Martha, again ſhrinking | in the bed; 

« death appears to me fo horrible f I 
have ſeen vou very merciful and com- 
paſſionate; do, Sir, pray do, be the 


fame t to me. Have mercy upon me, 
though 
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though I be a wretch. Do not let 
me die ſo terrible a death! et 


« Spare my child, * cried the lg 
woman; *I will bleſs you as long as 
1 live, if you will ſpare my repentant 
child.” _ 4 86:08 
A ſtrange ſenſation ran through the 
frame of Barclay. The ſupplications. 
of the mother, and the terror and re- 

pentance of the daughter, together 
with her wretched ſituation, came with 
force upon him. He forgot the raſh 
vow that he had made, and did not 
now wiſh her to die; he bade her bear 
her afflictions with reſignation, and 
told her that he forgave her in order 
that ſhe might be good hereaſter.— 
The old woman e a ſhriek of joy, 


.”. and: 
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and Martha famted. Barclay left the 
miſerable apartment ſoon after, and in 

leſs than an hour he was x Journeying 
en Emily. 


And he mals that he was 
going to her in an impoveriſhed ſtate; 
| he remembered, likewiſe, that he had, 
in a moral ſenſe, gained more from 
,  - humanity than from gold. 


When he arrived at his little houſe 
he found Emily in the pangs of child- 
birth, and in the evening he was the 
father of a male infant. He had for- 
tunately eight guineas in his purſe when 
Martha deceived him ; with this he 
. comforted his Emily and her infant; 
but ſhe was ſcarcely able to leave her 
⸗Khamder, when Barclay's money was 
reduced 


. N 
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reduced to a few ſhillings. His mind 
then became gloomy, and his ſpirits 
uneven. Emily applauded the merey 
that he had ſhewn to Martha; but 
wren ſhe contemplated the proſpect 
before them, and ſaw the alteration 
of Barclay's countenance, ſhe could 
not reſtrain her-tears. Circumſtances 
had not wholly damped Barclay's ſpirit; 
he ſtill wiſhed to be known to the 
world as a literary character. Think- 
ing to remove, at leaſt to alleviate, his 
Misfortunes, he endeavoured to diſſi- 
pate his chagrin, and to gain the favour 
of the muſes. He accordingly wrote 
a long poem, in the manner of Doctor =_ 
Goldfmith's Deſerted Village, and ſent i 
it ro a bookſeller in London. He did | 
not expect to get five ſhillings for every _ } 
couplet; yet he thought ol. obtaining. 
3 2 for 
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for the copy, a ſum of money ſuffi - 
| cient to diſcharge the few debts which 
he had, neceſſarily, contracted in the 
country, and to bear him, his Emily, 
and his infant, to London. 


But he forgot e of Spen- 
cer, the miſeries of Otway, the neg- 
lect of Collins, and the ſuicide of 
Chatterton; he, however, remembered 
that many trifling dealers in verſe had 
wealth, as well as approbation. After 
waiting a month his production was 
rejected and returned. Finding his 
expectations baffled, and being de- 
ſirous of removing to London, where 
he thought of meeting with better for- 
tune, he parted with ſome pieces of 
plate, which he had in his poſſeſſion ; 
and having ſatisfied the claims of every 

| perſon 


I; 
SF n 
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perſon to whom he was indebted, he 


took his two beſt treaſures (Emily and 
her babe) with him to the metropolis. 


He hired a ſmall lodging, in an ob- 
ſcure part of the city, where he thought 
he ſhould meet with none of thoſe 
friends with whom he had formerly 
been acquainted. . He felt more from 
wounded pride than from actual po- 
verty; his health, however, was unim- 
paired, and misfortune -had not ſub- 
verted that l with which nature 
had gifted him. He found that he 
wanted, at. this time, ſufficient ſpirit 
for political writing; beſides, he wiſhed 
to remain private for a ſhort time, 
which he could not poffibly have done 
had he engaged in any work of that 
Public nature, He became a writer 
vol. II. Lo” in 
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in a magazine; but his profits were 
very trifling ; the editor could not in- 
ſert one half of the favours that were 
ſent, poſt paid, by correſpondents; it could 
not therefore be ſuppoſed that he 
was inclined to make any great pecu- 
niary acknowledgment. He attempted 
a novel, and reaped ſome little advan- 
tage from it; he afterwards finiſhed a 
tragedy, and carried it to one of the 
managers, who refuſed to act it, al- 
ledging, as a reaſon, that the reign of 
Melpomone was over. Barclay could 
not avoid execrating the vitiated taſte 
of the town; he, however, finiſhed a 
comedy, and again preſented himſelf 
before the manager; who obligingly 
told him that, if he would wait till the 
next ſeaſon, and there was. then a pro- 
ra of its ſucceſs, he would cer- 
. N tainly 
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tainly bring it forward. At the other 


houſe it was FB oh rejected on 
account of its heavineſs. 


Barclay had inc a ſanguine 
expectation of his ſucceſs; and, when 
he read ſome of the farcical plays that 
attracted the town, he thought his 
production poſſeſſed a merit that would 
inſure him additional applauſe and 
emolument. But in his plays there 
were no mad lovers, no ſpeaking ghoſts, 
no ladies in breeches, nor any falling 
turrets. He had even forgotten to 
bring forward a duel, and had not in- 
troduced a ſtorm of thunder and light- 
ening. He had made his principal 
heroes men of honour and ſentiment; 
he had likewiſe formed his plots upon 
exact probability, and drawn ſuch 

M2 characters 
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characters as were to be met with in 
life.. He forgot that the perſonifica- 
tion of brainleſs bucks, diſſipated boys, 
and ſtay- makers, ladies of affected 
virtue, and ladies of no virtue at all, 
pleaſed a modern audience better than 
thoſe of modeſt merit in diſtreſs, poverty 
in obſcurity, men of wit, morality, and 
ſentiment, and women of genuine vi- 
vacity, and natural ſenſibility. 


Barclay's ſpirit failed; poverty was 
coming upon him with rapid ſtrides, 
and Emily's cheek was ſo pale, and 
her looks were ſo melancholy, that he 
was apprehenſive of an approaching 
conſumption. This was but the pre- 
luude of misfortune; he fell ſick him- 
felf, and being unable to employ him- 
{elf in an y manner, he muſt have fallen 


« 8&1 
- 
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a victim to want, had it not been for 


the compaſſion of the woman of the 
houſe. Emily was half diſtracted; ſhe 


fat by his ſide, and wiped his fore- 


head; ſhe watched him while he ſlept, 
and when he awoke he always found 
her fitting on the bed, with the infant 
at her breaſt. 


At length his affiction loft ſome of 
its force; he revived ſlowly, and the 


diſorder was evidently much weakened. 


No words can deſcribe the tranſports. | 


of Emily; her eyes beamed with plea- 
ſure, and there was joy in her tears.. 


She thought too haſtily of future hap- 
pineſs; for Barclay was arreſted for 
twenty pounds, and carried to the 
Fleet. The debt had been contracted 
two years previous to the writ being 

M3  - | '“u 
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taken out ;- and Barclay was certain 
that he had once faithfully paid the 
amount of the bill. But the obdurate 


creditor would attend to no expoſtu- 


lation; he poſitively denied the pay- 
ment, and inſiſted upon having his 
demand fatisfied. Barclay was con- 
ducted to priſon; the unjuſtneſs of the 
proſecution raiſed his reſentment ; but 
there was no redreſs to be obtained. — 
It was miſery indeed to leave his Emily 
behind him; but the good woman, to 
whom they were before ſo greatly in- 
debted, promiſed Barclay to befriend: 
his wife and infant during his impriſon- 
ment. Such generoſity had its effect 
on Barclay; he entreated Emily to 
aſſume fortitude, and to remember 
that grief might affect the health of 
5 her 


* 
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167 
her child. He prayed God to reward 
and bleſs the woman for her humanity, 


In the fleet he found himſelf among 


ſome of his old friends; he had not 
been there two hours when he was 


accoſted by Sir James Felſham, who 


had firſt introduced him to Mr. Seldon. 
This gentleman was not all abaſhed at 
his circumſtances ; he acknowledged 

himſelf to be confined for two thou- © 
ſand pounds; but expreſſed an hope 


of obtaining liberty in the courſe of 


five or ſix days. He expreſſed a wiſh 
to know what circumſtances had made 
him reſign the patronage of Mr, Sel- 
don, and brought him into his preſent 
ſituation. Barclay ingenuouſly told him. 
He laughed at the elopement of the 
2 with the military fribble, and 
14 | . 
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ſeverely reprobated the warmth and con 
duct of his uncle. The Baronet preſſed 
Barclay to dine with him, and the invi- 
tation came very ſeaſonably, for the 
pocket of. Barclay. contained. only one 
| thilling, He found that the convivial 
Baronet. had an excellent furniſhed. 
table; but Barclay could not eat; the. 
thought of Emily, of her infant, ob- 
truded, and his appetite failed him, —- 
He called for. a glaſs of. water. that he: 
might, without being obſerved, re- 
move ſome few tears from his eyes. 


Sir James was to have a party of, 
faſhionable recluſes_ in the evening; an. 
invitation was given to Barclay, but 
he declined it, and about ſix o'clock: 
retired to his room. He ſat down to muſe, 


to contemplate, to impoſe on himlelf, 
„ anguiſh. 
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anguiſh by retroſpection, and dejection 
by ruminating on probability of cir- 
cumſtances. Placed unjuſtly. in a pri- 
ſon, from which he entertained no hope 
of being extricated, without bread, 

and the means of procuring it unknown. 
to him—his. Emily !—He preſt his 
hands with force upon his forehead— 
his Emily dependent even for the ne- 
ceſſaries of. life, , upon the generoſity. 
of a ſtranger. Had theſe reflections 
continued he would probably have lòſt 
his reaſon. Some perſon knocked at: 
the door; he aroſe, and opened it, 
when Sir James Felſham's ſervant de- 
livered to him a letter, and went away. 
The words contained in the note were: 


theſe: 


«Dear: 
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Dear Mr. Barclay, 

1 with I had learned the art of 
ſhewing little favours with great deli- 
cacy; but I was ſpoiled in my boyiſh. 
days, and have ever ſince been incor- 
rigible. Pray accept of the incloſed 
note, for your Emily's little boy; if 


5 you refuſe it you will indeed greatly 


mortify, 
JAMES FELSHAM.“ 


The value of the note was ten 
pounds. Barclay was aſtoniſhed to 
meet with ſuch liberality from a man 
who was himſelf a priſoner for debt, 
and he at firſt harboured ſome ſcruples 
about accepting the note. But he 
knew the eſtate of Sir James to be 
good, notwithſtanding his preſent em- 
barraſſments, he again read the letter, 

and 


* 
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and the concluding words made him 
reſolve to acknowledge the obligation. 
— Did the affluent really know what true 
happineſs a little money brings to a 
man in diſtreſſed circumſtances, ſurely 
the actions of generoſity would be 
greater in number !—Barclay again fat 
down to meditate ; and, when he went 
to bed, in God's name he bleſſed his 
wife,. his infant, and his benefactor. — | 
His ſlumbers were the ſweeter for it. 


Ly 
4 
E 
J U 
= 
1 
j 
„ 
o 
1 
1 
NY $1 
47 
J 
1 
1 
! 15 
TTY 
. 1 
— 
* 
i; 
WH 
[4 
+537 
. 
1 Me j 
wi 
* 
5 
U 
* 
61 
4 
1 
f = 
"i 
MF} 
11 
16. 
N — 1 
a: 
| 
4 
1488 
. 
j dF 
LNG» 
* + 
| = 
170 
U 1 
N 
* 
33}. 
1 
7 
15 
mY | 
i is 
101 
1 
; the 
5 43. 
1 „ by 
F 8 
>; 
1 
9 * 
; 9 
IS 
f 1 > 
; , {1 
"5, 
| THY 
zo! © 
15 1 
189 
i 
Li 
Ei 
= 
* ” 4 
T7, 
INT 
N 
es! 
! 2 
8 
MEH 
187 
X ” 
= 
22 
4 7 
8 
7K 
„ R: 
i, 
N 4 


— — — 
— ———ͤ̃ 
| ſacs = 


of =— 8 
— — FX 5.4 fn 


* " 
. 
* 8 n — w. 
_— N 2 2 1 
L pn, 4 5 —— 
2 22 — 
. — EE x 
2 2 — — 


E72 PROBABLE: INCIDEN TS. 


1 N the morning of the following 
day Emily viſited the priſon of her 
huſband. The day was wet and un- 
pleaſant; her purſe would not admit 

of hiring a coach; ſhe therefore was 
compelled to walk in the rain, though 
the diſtance was conſiderable. She 
thought that ſeeing the infant might 
give Barclay. pleaſure ; that it might 
ſoften his diſtreſs. She placed it under 


a cloak, and Kiſſing it, while ſorrow 
beamed 
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beamed from her eyes, ſhe took her 
way to the fleet. - She met Barclay 
with tears, with ſobs, and with com- 
plaints; but he returned her ſmiles 
and words of conſolation, and took 
the child from her aching arms. He 
ſhared his money with her, and taught 
her to praiſe the generoſity of his 
friend, which ſhe. A did 1 
fervour. 


Emily did not leave him till ſhe was 
compelled to do ſo; he inſiſted upon! | 
her returning in a coach, and accom- 
panied her as far as he could ; he then 
preſſed her hand affectionately, and 
entreated her to bear misfortune with 
fortitude, 


5 Barclay, 
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- Barclay, on the firſt opportunity, 
returned his acknowledgments to his 
liberal friend; but Sir James entreated 
him to drop them, and not make ſuch 
ſerious returns for ſlight favours. The 


third day after this interview, Str James _ 


came to the apartment, occupied by 
Barclay, to bid him farewel. 


« To my inexpreſſible pleaſure,” 
he cried, © I ſhall to-day regain my 
liberty: 1 have had remittances, my 
.dear fellow ; ſuch as will purchaſe my 
Freedom, and ſend me again into the 


world with eclat.” 


e Allow me, Sir James,“ ſaid Bar- 
clay, to offer you my congratulations 
on this happy event.“ 

. 2 | « Thank 
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Thank ye, thank ye; egad, as 
you ſay, it is an happy event. I am 
half mad with joy; although to procure 
my enlargement, and pleaſe an old 
uncle, who now releaſes me, I do 
make ſome ſacrifices. . Pray, my good 
fellow, what is the amount of the debt 


for which you are held in durance 
vile? PLE | 


it Twenty pounds, Sir James,” re- 
plied Barclay. 


Twenty pounds! and ſhall ſuch a 
man as you continue in priſon for ſo 
paltry a ſum, while I, who am leſs 
deſerving, enjoy all the bleſſings of 
liberty. God forbid it! I know I am 
a rude fellow; but believe me I mean 
well. Here are forty pounds, take 

| them 


* ” 
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them, and Heaven proſper you. Nay, 
pray do. not refuſe me; pray do not 


deny me the gratification of cn ans 
a man of genuine worth and merit.“ 


33 Sir . the obligation which | 
I have already ——.“ 


«« "Nay, nay, let me have no repe- 
[titions. Accept my preſent offer, and 
believe me I ſhall think that the obli- 
gation reſts with me. I ſhall, indeed. 
J ſhall, by Heaven! Look, here are 
the notes; come, come, hold your 
hand; pray hold your hand; do not 
wound 1 me with a refuſal.” | 


e e the notes Sir 
Jomes immediately withdrew, having. 


nn, given . .a card, to 
inform 
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itform him where he might find him, 
after he had again entered into ſociety. 
Barclay could not obtain his enlarge- 
ment that day; but on the following 
he enjoyed unſhackled liberty! He did 
not forget to upbraid his remorſcleſs 
creditor, nor to hint his ſentiments 
reſpecting his principles. He repaired 
immediately to the houſe that he had 
recently left. He, found his ſweer 
Emily tenderly ent with her 
babe ; he ſprang forward, and caught 

her in his arms, while j joy almoſt bereft 
her of reaſon. 


| Barclay, on the following day, pre- 
ſented himſelf before Sir James Fel- 
ſnam ; and ſome ſhort time after was, 
by the intereſt of that gentleman, 
commiſſioned to ſerve in the Weſt- 
| VOL. 11. N Indies, 
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Indies. For ſuch generoſity,” ſaid 
Barclay, my gratitude is inſufficient; 
Your liberality, Sir James, is uncom- 


57 


mon. 


ec And fo is your merit, Mr. Bar- 
clay; I never was intereſted in any 
man's ſortune more than I am in yours. 
Go, my dear and and may proſ- | 
perity await on you.“ 


| When Emily heard of this further 
act of generoſity, ſhe knew not whether 
ſhe ought to be glad or ſorry. But 
| ſhe would not liſten to Barclay when 
he propoſed to leave her in England ; 
ſhe was reſolved to accompany him; 
' ſhe diſregarded the ſtate of the climate, 


and could ſcarcely be perſuaded to 


leave her infant behind her. After 
4 ſome 
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ſome ſtruggles ſhe, however, conſented 
to this: If we both die, Barclay,” 
ſhe cried, mournfully—<« If we both 
die, Mr. Worlington will not ſurely 
ſuffer the little creature to feel the 
hardſhips of want!” Sorrow and hap- 
pineſs divided the ſoul of Emily; if 
| ſhe did leave her child in England, it 
would be with a proper proviſion ; and 
if ſhe went with Barclay, might ſhe 
not probably. learn the fate of her 
father ? Was it not probable that ſhe 
might find him living ? There was 
rapture in the thought; but Barclay 
endeavoured to diſſuade her from en- 
tertaining even the ſmalleſt hope of 
either ſeeing, or hearing of her parent. 
Emily parted reluctantly with her child. 
She kiſſed it; returned again and again 
to kiſs it, and again moved forward | 
N with 


„ # 
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with anguiſh. She entreated the nurſe 
to be tender and kind to the infant 


till ſhe returned; and, if ſhe never did 
return, ſhe prayed God to bleſs it! 


The voyage of Biehry and his 
ad venturous wife, proved proſperous; 
the officers ſhewed them many civili- 
ties; but Emily's ſighs roſe hourly for 
her infant. War, and the climate, 
had reduced the army in a very ſhock- 
ing manner before this reinforcement 
arrived. The ſettlements were in- 
volved in confuſion, and the horrors 
of war were to be diſcovered where- 
ever the eye was turned. The troops, 
which went over with Barclay, were 
immediately put into action. Emily 
ſhuddered ; her apprehenſions were 
dreadful, and ſhe wiſhed that he had 
5 not 
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not accepted the commiſſion. She 
thought little of the hardſhips which 
ſhe herſelf ſuffered ; ſhe only feared 
that ſome dreadful miſchance ſhould 
befal her huſband, and deprive. her 
infant of a father. FR 
Barclay was alone anxious for Emily; 
he endeavoured to cheer her when her 
ſpirits were depreſſed, and to ſooth 
her when apprehenſiun cauſed agita= 
tion. But her diſtreſs was not to be 
removed; for ſhe knew that he muſt 
be daily environed by dangers. They 
were one evening ſitting near a tent, 
for a temporary camp had been formed, 
when nothing that Barclay could ſay 
was ſufficient to baniſh her forebodings, 
or even to ſuppreſs her tears. On the 
enſung day a battle was expected to 
hy 3 
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be © fought, and preparations were 
making to meet the enemy. Emily 
ſhuddered when ſhe ſaw the method 
and coolneſs which were diſplayed, 
and could ſcarcely believe that the 
ſiniſter motive was havoc, laughter, 
and murder! It was ſuppoſed that the 
action would prove bloody, and Bar- 
clay was to be engaged in it. Her 
heart ſeemed to drop within her; ſhe 
hung round his neck, and talked of her 
infant. Barclay ſtrove to place cir- 
cumſtances in a more favourable light; 
he entreated her to be firm, and to 
hope ſtrongly that Heaven, in every 
danger, would have him under its pro- 
tection. e 


Expect my return, he cried, 
« when the ſkirmiſh 1s over; the re- 
= | | turn 
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turn of a true and loving : huſband. 
Thouſands, then, my n would 
envy your feclings,” _ Dh 


Seeing her. {till agitated he led her 
to the tent, and begged her to endea- 
vour to gain compoſure, To this ſhe 
acquieſced, although ſhe entertained 
no hope of being vilited by peace, — 
Barclay returned to the place that he 
had juſt before quitted, He felt moſt 
ſenſibly for the afflictions of Emily; 
and he now wiſhed that he had not 
liſtened to her requeſt of accompa- 
nying him to India. What, if he fell 
on the coming, or on any other day ? 
probability was attached to the circum- 
ſtance. Emily would then be a diſ- 
treſſed widow, without friends, or pro- 
bable protectors; bowed down by 
| N 4 affliction, 
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affliction, and compelled to undertake 
a long and dangerous voyage, in order 
that ſhe might weep over a poor and 
helpleſs infant. Barclay was no coward; 
but theſe reflections ſerved to damp 
the ardour of his ſpirit, and even 
brought tears into his eyes. He re- 
ſolved to enforce every argument to 
perſuade his wife to return immedi- 
ately to England. | 


He was riling from his ſeat, when 
he heard ſome perſon ſpeak to him; 
he inſtantly turned his head, for there 
was ſorrow in the voice, and ſaw a 
figure that greatly ſhocked him. — 
For God's ſake,” cried the ſtranger, 
« oive me a piece of bread, and a 
little water; three days have n 
ſince I taſted food! IN 


« Merciful 
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e Merciful | Heaven!“ exclaimed 
Barclay; your appearance vouches for 
the truth of the aſſertion.“ 


He ran into the tent, and there 
found ſome cold meat and wine. — 
Emily had fallen into a ſlumber. Urged 
by the force of humanity he returned 
inſtantly to the ſtranger, who had 
thrown himſelf on the ground, and 
was gaſping as if he had been expiring, 
He, however, roſe quickly, and began 
to eat eagerly of the meat that was 
placed before him. But his ſirength 
was not powerful as were the calls of 
nature; the food ſoon fell from his 
hands, and he again ſunk, almoſt life- 
leis, on the earth. His cheeks were 
| fallow, his eyes deep ia the ſockets, 
his hair was matted, and his head un- 
| covered. 


0 N 


186 PROBABLE INCIDENTS, 


covered. He wore a coarſe dreſs, 
compoſed. of various coloured cloth; 
it was torn in many places; one of his 
arms was entirely bare, as were like- 
wiſe his legs, one of which was dread- 
fally bruiſed. He had neither ſhoes 
nor ſtockings, and his feet were bleed- 


ing. : 


Barclay was ſtruck with horror ; he 
had never before ſeen ſo miſerable an 
object, and he feared that he. could 
render him no ſerviceable aſſiſtance.— 
He raiſed the head of the ftranger, 
and put ſome wine to his mouth, which 
revived him, andenabled him to make 
further acknowledgments. — Barclay 
had never before ſeen a fellow creature 
nearly expiring for want of food; he 


"ou a 9 glance over the 
viciſſitudes 
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viciſſitudes of his own life, and ſighed 
while he adminiſtered compaſſion. and 
ſuſtenance, He afterwards learned, 
from the” ſtranger, the circumſtances 

which had brought him to this dreadful 
condition. He had been confined a 
conſiderable time in a French priſon, 
in which he ſuſtained many hardſhips 
and cruelties. At length he contrived 
to eſcape from the place of his con- 
finement; urged by the deſire of 
meeting with his countrymen and 
friends, and knowing ſome little part 
of the country, he purſued his way 
towards Saint Vincent's. He did not 
aſſure himſelf of reaching that place; 
but he had taken with him a knife, 
reſolving, in caſe he ſhould be inter- 
cepted by any part of the French 
_ to throw himſelf on the merey | 
9 
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of his God, rather than rely on the 
mercy of his enemies. The hardſhips 
he endurcd were many; he did not 
dare to travel only in the night, nor to 
apply to any perſon for food; he oc- 
caſionally eat a little wild fruit, which 
was his only ſuſtenance. Had his 
arrival at the camp been protracted 
only a few hours, nature muſt have 
ſunk beneath complicated diſtreſſes. 


Emily ſhortly after came from the 
tent, and ſaw. Barclay employed 1n the 
offices of humanity. A. ſingle glance 
ſhewed that the object was miſerable ; 
ſhe forgot her own ſorrows, and wiſhed 
that it might be in her power to ſooth 
thoſe of the ſtranger. She advanced 
towards him, and he raiſed his eyes; 


he waren them, and then again 
gazed 
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gazed intently on her; placed his hand 
upon his forchead, as if he were en- 
dea vouring to ſummon recollection, 
aud roſe haſtily from the ground, and 
chre w/ bis arms around her. 


« My Emily ! Emily! Oh, God! 
ſurely it is my ar th my en 
child! up 


She remembered the voice, and ſaw 
through all his wretchedneſs, the fea- 
tures of her father, He heart beat 
violently; the ſurpriſe was too great 
for her; ſhe ſhrieked, and fainted. 
But there was luxury in the ſcene that 
enſued, when ſhe revived. That he 
ſhould, after having broken from pri- 
ſon, and felt the horrors of expected 
8 meet with his only, his be- 

loved 
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loved child, in à foreign country, 
cauſed him more joy than he could 
| ſpeak; but his looks expreſſed his 
rapture, and his tears made known his 
feelings. They were not, however, 
more ex quiſite than thoſe of Emily; 
for a while ſhe could ſcarcely believe 
the reality of circumſtances; but when 
the was aſſured. that ſhe had found her 
father, ſhe ruſhed into his arms, and 


- _ repeatedly killed him, - thoughtleſs of 


the poverty of his clothes, and regard- 


less of every thing ſave duty and af. 


fection. While ſhe hung vpon - his 
neck ſhe ſobbed loudly ; ſhe afte wards 
Eknceled down, and thanked God that 


ſhe had ſtill a parent in exiſtence. 


| Barclay enjoyed the ſcene, and ex- 
2295 his happineſs on the occaſion. 
They 
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They afterwards retired into the tent, 
and Barclay ſent to requeſt that the 
ſurgeon of the regiment would come 
and inſpect the wounds and. bruiſes of 
Mr. Feverſham. — Communications 
then enſued ; Emily told her father of 


the inhumanity of her aunt, and he 


execrated the duplicity of that woman. 


He ſpoke of his preſent poverty, and 
of the fruſtration of his former expec- 
tations; but he ſaid that, if he were 


allowed the common means of ſub- 


ſiſtence, and the ſmiles of his child, he 


ſhould never 1 at fortune. 


CHAP, 
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-CHAP, XII. 


IN the morning Barclay went for- 
ward with the army to battle; in the 
evening of the ſame day he was brought 
back, in a litter, to the camp. A 
cannon-ball had carried away a part 
of one of his arms. Emily had all 
the day been in a ſtate” of ſhocking 
ſuſpenſe ; her father had endeavoured 
to ſooth her ; but the joy that ſhe had 
ſo recently felt was now counterba- 
lenced by grief. Feverſham talked to 


ber 
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her of England, of her implacable 
aunt, and of her child. She returned 
ſhort and confuſed anſwers; all her 

thoughts dwelt upon Barclay, and the 
danger that furrounded him. During 
the action ſhe could faintly hear the 
diſcharge of the guns ; ſhe put her 
hands to her ears, in order to keep 
from them the found; ſhe walked 
about with agitation, and threw her arms 
around the neck of her father and 
wept. Butwhen the wounded Barclay 
was brought before her ſhe could 
ſcarcely breathe ; ſhe ſaw-him ſtained 
with blood, and from the poſition in 
which he lay, ſhe thought he was 
dead. Dead! what an horrible idea 
to one who loved like Emily. Her 
head was diſordered; her heart pierced; 
ſhe fainted, and fell near the feet of the 
vol. Ih, "= - ſoldiers 
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ſoldiers who had borne. her wou⁰ũ,Ur 
huſband. But when reaſon returnec 
he heard the voice of Barelay, and * 
ſaw him ſtanding by her ſide. Joy 
had an effect nearly equal to grief; 
hut, aſſured of his exiſtence, ſhe ſhortly 
revived, and inquired into the eir- 
cumſtances which had deceived her. 
Barclay himſelf gave her an explana- 
tion; his ſhattered arm was dreadfully 
painful; but he would not ſhew any 
ſymptoms of the torture he endured, 
fraring that Emily might again be ter- 
riſied. This, however, was a powerful 
effort for Barclay, and he could ſcarcely 


refrain from complaining of the b 
chat he ſuffered. 


Emily nil continued to meep, ll 


to commiſerate the e which: 
| | 0 (5 7 :the | 
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he knew he muſt endure ; but hefant> = 
moned a fmile upon his face; and, 
after. much entreaty, prevailed on her 
to withdraw, until the ſurgeon had 
performed the neceſſary operations. — 
She retired with anguiſh, and ſhortly 
after the arm of Barclay was ampu- 
tated near the elbow. And when he 
ſelt the knife ſevering the bone, it was 
a gratification to know that the diſ- 
abled limb had never been uſed in a 
ſingle action of diſhonour, nor exerted 
to the prejudice wr 5840 fellow ip 
ture. 
- Emily. with unabating concern, con- 
tinued to attend on Barclay; and the 
tenderneſs and ſenſibility that ſne ſhewed 
endeared her more to him. The 

| "via did not heal agreeable to the 
0 2 * 5 
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doctor's expectations, and they were 
apprehenſive of a mortification. — 
Emily was almoſt frantic; neither the 
words, nor affected ſmiles of her huſ- 
band, could leſſen her grief; her father 
had not the power to enliven her, and 
ſhe greatly dreaded the premature 
death of her beloved Barclay. About 
a week after this time, the ſurgeon 
declared that he had been deceived, 
reſpecting the ſtate of his patient's 
arm, and that there did not remain a 
Probability: of. mortification. Emily, 
however, gained little hope from this 
aſſurance; for Barclay was ſtill languid 
and weak, and his check, by its pale- 
neſs, evidently betrayed: his affliction. 
She thought of his death — of the 
miſcries that ſhe muſt hereafter en- 


dure — of the ſatherleſs ſtate of her 
A . E babe. 
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babe. But ſhe prayed God to raiſe 
him from the bed of ſickneſs, that he 

might comfort, ble: s, and ſuccour thoſe 
whom he loved. Phe climate was 
evidently unfavourable to Barclay; and 
the ſurgeons aſſured him chat it was 
n tor him to continue in n-rhe 
Ms | | YR 


\ 2.7% . 7 f 


| It was not probable that he could 
perform any other ſervices. for ſotrie 
conſiderable time; he, therefore, was 
allowed to return to England. Emily 
could not expreſs half the joy that ſne 

felt; and happy indeed was ſhe when 
ſhe found herſelf aboard a ſhip; deſti- 
ned for her own dear country. She 
had a huſband and a father with her, 
and ſhe was returning to her betoved 
infant, Ah, Heaven!“ ſhe cried, 
See 5 0 3 e ſend 
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«ſend my Barclay health, — ſhall 
be bleſt indred l Heaven did ſend 
him health; he had not ſailed above a. 
fortnight when a happy alteration took: 
place; his countenance was more ani- 
mated, his appetite greater, and his 
ee e were leſs frequent. 


The voyage ito SY: oh 
and they reached England in ſafety. 
Barclay's health was greatly amended ; 
but he was ſtill ſomewhat weak. Mr. 
Feverſham's. wounds and bruiſes were 
_ © happily healed, and Emily's looks were 
wonderfully improved. Thank God, 
ſhe exclaimed, that we are again in 
e cn 2 009! , e, 
ER . FS 757 gl. 
Her father burke into tears. 
| | | "« England!” * 
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ez Evglatd ! o cried Barclay, Eng- 
land!“ He thought of paſt ineidents, 
and compared them with the preſent. 
« If,” continued he, 1 am unable to 
perform the duties of my profeſſion, 
I muſt content myſelf with inactivity. 
My family may increaſe, and my in- 
come leſſen; but while Emily ſmiles, 
and her children enjoy the nèceſſaries 
of life, the Monarch, whom I have 


ſerved, will not ve e than 


A" 


As ſoon as they aiſembarked | Emily E 
wiſhed to be journeying towards Lon- 
don ; but Barclay found it neceſſary. 
to delay it two or three days; Emily, 
therefore, was obliged to acquieſce. 
Barclay, Emily, and her father, were 
at breakfaſt the ſecond day after their 

04 diſ- 
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diſembarkation, when Barclay took up 
a news-paper, and, after looking it 
nearly over, he ſhewed ſymptoms of 
ſurpriſe, and read the following para- 
graph: On Wedneſday died Mrs. 

Feverſham, the widow of the late 

Jans Feverſham, N TY 


n Dead! thy dead!” lod 
Emily - Her father ſhewed great ſur- 
priſe. - | | 


Her death,” continued Barclay, 
reading; © was. occaſioned by drinking 
freely of lemonade, after her return 
from the maſquerade, and while ſhe 
was in an exceſſive perſpiration. It 
is ſomewhat ſingular that ſhe expired 
in the ſame hour, in the ſame day of 
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the week, and en ſix months after 
her- 8 5 tis e FOB ION S146 . 


114 . e 93 a 3 — 
« dead only: ſix months, - dan * at 
maſquerade 2 


« Short mourning is faſhionable,” 
ſaid Mr. Feverſham ;. « and I dare 
lay. widows: find it convenient.” . 


But here are more particulars,” 
ſaid Barclay; © hear the concluſion. 
© She was a very amiable woman, and 
reſpected by thoſe who had the plea- 
ſure of her - acquaintance; She was 
\ Charitable, and humane; friendly, and 

ſincere. Her beneficent acts were 
: performed without oſtentation; and 
| e on whom ſhe beſtowed her 

| : . 
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bounty; ſeldom knew the Ferſoh 10 
whom _ were indebted.” 21 


ce That I firmly believe,” gie Mr. 
Feverſham, laughing. — © Excellent. 
panegyriſt ! ſuch ſounding words deſetve 
more than ordinary reward.” 


It was not to be expected that the 
inteligence, thus gained by. them, 
ſhould create any ſorrow. They cer- 
tainly were not afflicted; yet they did 
not triumph in the diſſolution of their 
relatives, though they had proved de- 
ceitful, ungenerous, and cruel. As 
Mrs. Feverſham had ſurvived her huſ- 
band, they did not doubt but that ſne 


had ſecured his fortune for the inte- 82 


reſts of herſelf and her relations. 
“But when we arrive in Insect 
5 | ſaid 
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faid Barclay, finding; « we will, merely 
through curioſity, inſpect the will. 
9 Emily, your aunt has left you 
a ring, as a token of affection; and 
70500 father a ſhilling, as a proof of her: 
regard. Ido not ſuppoſe that either 
of you are burthened with any greater 
legacies. The eſtates in Warwick- 
ſhire will raiſe the fallen dignity of 
Mrs. Feverſham's houſe; and the ſtock. 
in the funds will bring forward the half- 
extinguiſhed; and: ſtrained- _ fas 


__ with: clay” i 10s 
_ « Hhaltnoremvy th them,” ſid Emily - 
- Nor 1,” id her ther rl of 


OO « Nor by Heavent' cried Bar- 


_ We will: all retire into cke 
n 2 . 3 
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country; we will work ; we will toil 
for biead; and thank no ont but God 
for our exiſtence. O] I already enjuy 
my ſtate of independence! My Emily 
will ſmile all the day; my children will 
be happy around me, and their grand- 
father will 8 decline ſurrounded 
by our hea nb eb 14%, 5 


|Barclay's s eyes alitened ; 2 Emily 
ſmiled ; but, for ſome purpoſe, im- 
mediately put her hand before her 
eyes: Her father likewiſe ſmiled ; but 
the energy of Barclay had rouſed his 
ſenſibility, and he could not 'forbear 
weeping. Still there was more joy 
than ſorrow in their different emotions. 
Some few days after this converſation 
they arrived at London. Emily's ſen- 
{ations were. exquiſite when ſhe found 
rampant + her 
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her boy blooming and healthful: Bar- 
clay participated her pleaſure, and Mr. 
Feverſnam hung delighted over the 
btrle ſtranger. A fortnight had elapſed 
before he made inquiry concerning the 
will of his deceaſed brother; but, 
wiſhing to know to whom the eſtates 
and property deſcended, he at length 
introduced himſelf to the attorney, 

who was employed to adjuſt the buſi- 
neſs. He found that his brother had 
not forgotten him; the deceaſed had 
limited an annuity to his wife; be⸗ 
queathed five thouſand pounds among 
her relations; and the reſt of his eſtate, 
both real and perſonal, he had given 
to his dear and loving brother (if he 
wert living) for his life, and, after his 
| nen to his Weber PEE and _ 


I» 


Kits rfl Bar ET 
| Adonihment 
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wr Aſtoniſhment almoſt  overporered 
por Feverſham; but he afterwards 
learned that his brother had, previous 
do his laſt illneſs, been at enmity with 
his wife; that he had frequently ex- 
preſſed an hape of having a brother 
in exiſtence, and as often regretted the 
departure of his niece. © God bleſs 
him !”” cried Feverſham ; but he would 
have faid the ſame had he not been, 
mentioned in the will. He haſtened 
home to his children, and ſurpriſed 
them with the intelligence that he had 
to communicate. They thought it 
+ pear but N it true. 4: 


\F Wenne * el would 1e ; 
been equally pleaſed witn half the for- 
time; they were true philanthropifts, 
and wanted only to inſure Emily, her. 
children, 


— - « 
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c children, and themſelves, from pecu- | 
Qluity ; but they knew that thie world 
contained many - claimants, wha' were 
deſerving of bounty and commiſera- 
tion. They therefore. reſolved to live = 
without profuſeneſs, in order that they 
might not enjoy the bleſſings of wwealth, 
without proving themſelves the friends 
of mankind. 


It is greatly to be-withed that other 
men, on the unexpected acquiſition of 
fortune, would reſolve to make a part 
of it conducive to the intereſts and 
benefit of the unfortunate and diſtreſt. 
The powers of charity would, in time, 
be found ſweeter than thoſe of diſſipa- 
tion; and the words of gratitude more 
. picaling than the oaths of faſkion, 1 
Lr 
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Let thoſe who acquire affluence, 
after having met with the inconvenience 
of viciſſitude, and with the rebuffs of 
the world, frequently caſt a judicious 
and retroſpective glance, and ſeriouſly 
reflect ow cenes in life, _ 


